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I N T R O >D U G T I O N. 

O F 
PASTORAL and PISCATORY 

ECLOGUE. 

T IS common, and indeed natural, with 
moft people who arc cither averfc to 
h. thinking for thcmfelvcs, or arc diffident 

•^ of the reftitnde of their own opinions, to 
adopt implicitly, and retain with zeal, the 
opinions of thofe who have acquired a cha- 
radler in the world for ingenuity or penctra* 
tion. The name of Piscatory Eclogue 
is perhaps unfavourable, from the fevcre 
treatment which Mr. Addifon has been plea- 
fed to beftow on what was the firft attempt in 
this particular fpecies of compofition, viz. 
the Eclogues of Satmazariusy which (with all 
deference to the opinion of fo able a critic) 
whoever fhall' pcrufe, will, it is believed, be 

convinced that they hardly deferve fuch ufage. 

a Perhaps 



ii iNfAODUCfIO^f. 

Perhaps the truth was, that Mr. Addifon, be- 
fore Sanfiaiarius came in his way, had laid 
down what he c ftccmcd the eflcntial requifites 
of paftoral, and was afterwards, in his review 
of the paftoral writers, neccffarily obliged xo 
praifc or condemn according to thefe rules. — 
However, it were extremely eafy to fhow 
thiit fcveral of his requifites ^re fo far from 
being effentially neceffary, that many of th« 
moft efteemcd paftorals can by no means be 
reduced to, or mcafured by their ftandard. 

TriE paftoral ftate, according to his rules^ 
is a ftate of the moft perfeft fimplicity, inno* 
ccnce, and eaife ; in ftiott, a golden age, — • 
It is not to be denied, that in order to paint 

the pleafurcs of a paftoral life, we muft be- 
ftow a tint of fimplicity, and eafy content* 
mcnt ; at the fame time, nothing can be 
more fantaftical than to depart entirely from 
nature, aAd defcribe a manner of life, which 
Tieither ever did, nor could poflibly exift. An 

affedtation of this kind in the writers of pa- 

floralj 
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ftoral, is the rcafon why we are juftly difplca- 
fed with tnoft of the modern paftorals, as welji 
as with many of the ancient. But the com- 
pofitions in this >yay of writing, which ar? 
univerfally admired, will be found to hav^ 
departed far from this rule. The moft eftecm- 
cd Eclogues of Virgil admit often of polifhed, 
and even of refined fentiments : and it is with 
juftice that we admire thefe, fince it is welji 
known, that the earlieft ages, aod the gr^at- 
cft fimplicity of manners have produced com- 
pofitions rich in fentiments the moft exalted, 
as well as moft beautiful. Many of Spen- 
fer*s paftorals are fo intolerably rude, (or 
fimple* if one choofes to call them lo), that 
they only excite ridicule : feme there are ex- 
tremely beautiful, but they are thole only 
where he has kept nature in view, and foi*- 
bore an over affefikation of fimplicity. 

Another rule of paftoral, according to 
this writer, and which indeed has a ncccffary 
^ependance on his firft requifite, is, that the 

a 2 fmalleft 
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it**4 itit)^)*:4'me, ({$ will aDow onty a few 
#i>^ #ff#'^lk«, Cttcb as what a lliq>lietd ma^ 
/**! W hsrittg his {^t pricked frith a tbom, 
h^^'<*k\hfi ^i'« ffook, or Icfing a favourite 
Jrfwb i bff ittfe, fayi be, we muft' think that 
life fXffpfflrly happy, where thefe are the 

gfprtfeft miftflimtnei. But bcfidcs the dif. 

gHfting rpJilliiiPnt of improbability which this 
lyftem e«nvey«, we muft always judge ac- 
eofvllHg to eur own feelings ; and inftead of 
lywpathifirtg wUh the unhappy (hepherd who 
UftWftt* lueh pittvaui e4Um»ties» we muft un- 
*l<dttbt<(iUiy Uugh « him — The complaints of 
VtTgtrs Msfllb«tt* will afilvl every reader, 
feisriUiNe tJi^ey avt: rtil, aR J eic«>e hoa:e to every 
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zarius. It is on thcfe principles that he cen- 
fures both Tasso and Guarini, in the Aminta 
and Pajiorfido •, and had he feen a compolition, 
the produce of the northern part of out; 
ifland, and allowed a mailer piece of the pa- 
ftoral kind *, it had probably been mcafured 
by the fame ftandard, and» in that cale, a^ 
certainly condemned. 

The ^yord Pajioral iftipUes, that the cha? 
rafters are fl^vpherds : Eclogue fignifies, a fer 
left poem of any kind; but is gtfnerally apr 
plied to compofitions of the like nature with 
paftorals; and fo far as they have fome char 
raderifing marks in common, they may be 
judged of by a common ftandard ; but an al- 
lowance muft always be made for the fentir 
ments which are peculiar to the feveral cha- 
radlers. Thus we have feen Town^eclogues 
as well as Paftoral Eclogues, to both of which 

• The Gentle Shepherd, a Scots paftoral comedy, 
where the chara^lcrs and fccncry are fimple and beautiful, though 
at the fame time ftri^lr natural. 

it 
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it would be ridiculous to apply the fame 
ftandard of fimplicity, ^c. ; each have their 
different; merits, and are capable of their pe- 
culiar beauiies. — Pifcatory Eclogue forpis a 
third fpecies, and cannot be meafured by the 
ftandard of cither ot the fornncr. One rule is 
certain in all thefe compofuions : Examine 
the charaders, and according as they conform 
to nature, let the performance be judged.— 
While we fct up a vifionary ftand^^rd, fuch as 
that of a perfeft ftatc of innocence and fim- 
plicity, we (hall never find two perfons whg 
agree cxaftly in opinion of the fame perfor- 
mance. 

Were it ncceffkry to fay any thing in re- 
commendation of Pifcatory Eclogue, we might 
aflert perhaps its advantages over Paftoral: 
The life of a fiflierman admits often of fcene? 
as delightful as thofe which the ftiepherd en«» 
joys, and thofe fcenes are much more varied. 
The nature of the occupation of the former 
gives rife to a greater variety of incidents, 

and 
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ahd thofe likewife' more interefting, than that 
o( the latter can furnifti. — A fubjeft often 
handled muft become trite, arid Pifcatory 
Eclogue has the advantage over Paftoral in 
difplaying a field lefs beaten and lefs frequent- 
ed. — But Fletcher's Eclogues will fpeait 
for thcmjfelves, and fufficiently vindicate both 
the nature of the conip<>fitioa and their own 
peculiar merit. 

These Eclogues have been but once print* 
fed, above 130 years ago, and they have met 
Vith a fate which 1 am ftire they do not merit, 
being now almoft unknowii. I haVe illuftra* 
ted them with Notes, to explain fome hifto- 
rical paffages which would have otherwife 
been obfcure j atid likewife with fome criti- 
cal obfervations and fimilar paOages from 
other poets, many of them old and but little 
known, with which I know fome readers will 
hot be difpleafcd : at leaft, I ajn always plea- 
fed to meet with the like in other performan- 
ces, and I believe others are fo too. 
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U T H O R. 

pHlNEHAS FLETCHER was the fon 
-*- of Giles Fletcher Dodlor of Laws, 
Secretary to the city of London^ and one of 
the Mafters of the Court of Requefts 5 a learn- 
ed man, and, as well as his fon» a good poet. 
He was fent ambaflador from Qj^Elifabeth to 
Mufcovy, to conclude a league with the 
Emperor, and afterwards went as her com- 
miffioner to Scotland. -^Phinehas was bred 
to the churchj and had the redorfhip of Hil- 
gay in Norfolk. — Befides thefe Eclogues, he 
wrote the Purple Island, an allegorical 
poem on the moral and phyfical nature of 
man, and a fmall work in profe Be literaiis 
antiqu/e Britannia. He was coufin to Fletcher 
the dramatic writer* • 
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The A R G U M E N r. 

The Pdety under the eharaSier of Thclgon, afijhet^ 
paints his onun father ^ and^ in an allegory y defer ihes 
his life. Having fpent his youth in the country y be 
is folicited to courts ns)herey though honourably ettt" 
ployed by his f over eign^ he feems to think his labours 
t/ui n4t nji)ith tht re<ward *which they merited. This 
beautiful eclogue begins nvith the mojl fanciful and 
piGurefque defcription. The feafon and fcene are 
laid do<wn :-^An invocation to the fea-nymphs :— 
ThelgonV childhood^ and education among thefifhers: 
'^The danuning and isnprovement of his poetical ge* 
nius : — His removal to courts and his employments ist 
tonfequence of it Z'^The rife of his love for Amyntas^ 
^ith njjhom he pajponately expojlulates. The Eclogue 
concludes ivith a moji beautiful pi£iure of the inno- 
cent pleafures of a fijher*s lifcy by nuhich he endea" 

vours to allure Amyntas to refide 'with bim» 
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ECLOGUE I. 

« 

A M Y N T A S. 

I. 

IT was tlie time faithful Halcjone, * 
Once more enjoying new-liv'd Ceyx' bed. 
Had left her young birds to the wavering fea. 

Bidding him calm his proud white- curled head^ 
And change his mountains to a champian lea ; 

The time when gentle Flora's lover f reignes. 
Soft creeping all along green Neptune's fmootheft 
plaines. 

11. 

_ • 

When haplefle Thelgon (a poore fiflier-fwaine) 

Came from his boat to tell the rocks his plaining : 
in rocks he founds and the high-fwelling main. 

More &tkkf more pitie fiir^e* more love rematntiig» 
Than iii the great Amyntas' fierce difdain : 

* The poet's art is admirable, that In the firll line lie fiUs the 
reader's mind with a tender impreflloa, by recalling to his memo- 
ry the well-kno'4'n maarnful (lory of C^x and Halcyofie« (Ovid. 
Met, b, xi. fab. lo), at the fame time that he ufcs it to convey 
a fine idea of the fercdity-of the fea in fpring. 

t Zephyr. - . ;• ^ .. . 

A 2 Was 
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Was not his peer for fong 'mong all the lads 
Whofe fhrilling pipe» or Toice» the fea-bom maidcii 
'glads. 

III. 
About his head a rocky canopye. 

And craggy hangings, round a ihadow threw. 
Rebutting Phoebus* pacrching fervencie ; 

Into his bofom Zephyr foftly flew ; 
Hard by his feet the fea came waving by ; 

The while to Teas and rocks (poor fwaine !) he fang; 
The while the feas and rocks anfw*ring loud echoes 
rang*. 

IV. 

You goodly nymphs, that in your marble cell 
In fpenuing never fpend your fportful dayes f , 

* The fcene here is finely imagined, and moft beautifully de« 
feribed.-~The numbers too, efpecially the change and repetitioa 
of words in the two laft lines of the (hmza, have a fine effect on 
a muiical ear. Dryden, that great mailer of harmony in num* 
bers, has often nfed this change in the fame words with admira<-' 
rtble efiea. 

The fanning wind upon her boibm blows. 

To meet the fanning wind the bofom rofe ; 

The fanning wind and purling dreams continue her ttpo(t» 

Cymon andlPHiGENiA. 

f Vide Eclogue III. §. s« ncrte i. 

Oi^> 



PISCATORY ECLOGUES, f 

Or, when 70a li(l, in pearled boats of (hell 

Glide on the dancing wave, that leaping playes 

About the wanton fki£Fe ; and You that dwell 
In Neptune's court, the ocean's plenteous throng, 

Deigne ydu to gently hear fad Thelgon's plaining 
fong. 

V. 

When the raw blofTome of my youth was yet • 
In my firft childhood's green enclofure bound, 

Of Aquadune I learnt to fold my net. 

And fpread the fail, and beat the river round. 

And withy labyrinths in ftraits to fet. 

And guide my boat where Thame and Ifis heire 

By lowly JEion Aides, and Windfor proudly faire. 

• In this dcfcription of the fiflier*s youth and education, there 
IS a remarkable fimilarity to fbme paflages in the lath Eclogue of* 
Spenfer's Shepherd's Calendar. He feems to have been an admi- 
rer, and frequently too an imitator of that great poet : but where 
he has borrowed his thoughts, there are none, I believe, who, 
upon a comparifon, will deny that he has improved on them. 
The force and tendernefs of fentiment, in many of Spenfer*$. 
Eclogues, is often much impaired by an afie£ted nidicity of cz- 
.predion, which, though fome have imagined eflential to padora], 
is entirely diftin£t from fimplicity and feeling, and is indeed un- 
fit to convey fuch fentiments. This Fletcher well knew, and 
without lofing fight of the charafters of bis fpcakers, has never 
defcended to yulgarilm or affected obfcurity. 

VL There, 
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VI. 
There, -while our thhine nets dangling in the winde 

Hung on our cares tops, I learnt to fing 
Among my peers, apt words to fittly binde 

In numerous vcrfe 2 ivitnefle Thou cryftal fprlng * 
Where all the lads were pebles wont to finde ; 

And You thick hailes, that on Tbamis' brink 
Pid oft with dallying boughs his filvcr waters drinks 

VII. 

But when my tender youth *gan fairly blow, 

I chang'd large Thames for Chamus* narrower feas; 

There, as my years, fo Ikill with years did grow ; 
And now my pipe the better fort did pleafe ; 

So that with Limnus, and witli Belgio, 
I durft to challenge all my fifher peers. 

That by learn'd Chamus' banks did fpend their youth-^ 

full yeares f . 

VIII. An4 

* Extin£him nymphz cniJeli jfunere Da^hnin 
Flebint : vos coruli tcfles, et flumina iiymphis, 

ViRG, Biic. Eel J, 
Our poet has here bcantifully improved on the thought of Virgil, 
by tht addition of two fine images which are not cxpreft in the 
l^atin. The whole Hanza is pi^hirefquc in tlie hlghefi degree. 

f The Chame or Cam Is remarkable for its many beautiful 

bindings. It is here called learned from the univerfity of Cam- 
bridge, 
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VIIL 

And Janus' felf, that oft with me compared. 

With his oft lotfes raifed my vi^flory ; 
That afterward in fong he never dar*d 

Provoke my conqii*ring pipe ; but envioully 
Deprave the fdngs, which firft his fongj had marr'4| 

And dofely bite when now he durft not bark. 
Hating all others* light, becaufe bimfelf was dark* 

IX. 

Atid whether nature, joyn'd yirith art, had wrought me, 
Or I too much believ'd the fiflier's praifc ; 

Of whether Phoebus' felf, or Mufcs, taught me. 
Too much enciined to verfe, and muficke playes) 

So farre credulitie and youth had brought me, 
I fang fad Telethufa*s fruftrate plainte. 

And ruflick Daphnis' wrong, and magick's vain re* 
ftrainte. 

bridge, which is fituated on the river. The univerfity was found- 
ed, as fome fay. In the year 141 ; but Sigilbeit, a Chriftian king 
of the Eaft. Saxons, is allowed to have been the firft who cfta-* 
feUihed regular fchools there. 

Next Canns, reverend fire, went footing fldw, 
His^jnantie iiaary, and his bonnet &dge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that fanguine flow'r infcrib'd with woe. 

M I L T o N *s Ly cidas. 

X. And 
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X. 

And then appeas*d joung Myrtilus, repining 
At general contempt of (hepherd's life ; 

And raifed my rime, to fing of Richard's climbing * ; 
And taueht our Chame to end the old-bred ftrife, 

Mythicus* claim to Nicias refigning : 

The while his goodly nymphs with fong delighted. 

My notes with choiceft flowers, and garlands fweet, 
requited. 

XI. 
From thence a (hepherd great, pleas'd with my fong» 

Drew me to Badlifla's f courtly place ; 
Fair BafilifTa, faireft maid among 

The nymphs that white-cliffe Albion's forrefts grace. 
Her errand drove my flender bark along 

The feas which waih the fruitful German's land. 
And fwelling Rhene, whofe wines run fwiftly o'er the 
fand. 



* Probably the ufurpation of Richaltd III. of England* 
The other names are fi^tious, or perhaps they allude to (lo- 
tles told by other poets, ivhich I have neyer met with. 

t Q^ EKfabcth. 

XIL But 
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XII. 
6tit after bolden'd with my firft fuccefte, 

I durft cfTay the new-found paths, that led 
To flavifh Mofco*s * dullard fluggiflmefTe ; 

Whole flotheful funne all winter keeps his bedj 
But never ileeps in fummer's wakefullnefle : 

Yet 

* He was athbaflador from Queen Eiifabeth to the Duke of 
Mufcovy. On his return to Britain, he publi(hed the obfcrva- 
tions he had made daring his refidence there, in a book entitled 
The Rujfe Commomuealth ; which, though much edeemed for 
novelty and ingenuity, yet, on acconnt of fome political reflec* 
tions, procured the author the ill-will of the court of his iowt- 
reign. As a fpecimen of his manner of writing, the reader may 
Qot be difpieafed with a fmall quotation. 

" Tn Mufcovy the rivers and other waters ate all frozen up a 
** yard or more thick, how fwift or broad foevcr they be; and 
*• tliis continueth commonly from the beginning of November 
** till towards the ead of March, what .time the fnow beginneth 
** to melt. The (harpnefs of the air you may judge of by this ; 
** for that water dropped down or caft up into the air CongcaLth 
*' into ice before it come to the ground. Wlien you pafs out of 
** a warm room into a cold, you ihall fcnfibly feci your breath 
*• to wax (lark, and even ftifling, with the cold, as you draw it 
** in and out. Divers lofc their nofes, the tips of their ears, and 
•* the balls of their cheeks, their toes, feet, ^c. : And yet in 
" the fummer time you will fee fuch a new hue and face of a 
" country, the woods (for the moft part nhich are all of fir and 
** birth) £0 frefh and fo fwect, the paiturcs and meadows {o 

B " green 
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Yet all for nought : another took the gain : 
Faitour, that reapt the pleafuro of another's pain ! 

XIII. 
And travelling along the northern plaini. 

At her command I pafs*d the bounding Twede^ 
And liv*d a while with Caledonian fVrains : 

My life with fair Amyntas there 1 led : 
Ailiyntas fair, whom ftill my fore heart plains. 
Yet feem*d he then to lore as he was lov*d ; 
But (ah!) I fear, true love his high heart nevef 
prov'd. 

XIV. 

And now he haunts th* infamous Woods and downsj 
And on Napean nymphs doth wholly dote : 



*' green and (6 well grown, and that npon the fudden, Tuch vt* 
'^ riety of flowers, fuch noife of nightingalet, (that feem to he 
** more loud, and of a more variable note than in other coun- 
tries), that a man (hall not lightly- travel in a more pkafant 
country.— *In winter time, when all is covcr'd with fnow^ 
<<= the dead bodies (Co many as die all the winter time) are piled 
'* up in a houfe in the fuburbs, like billets on a wood-ftack, ss 
*« bard with the froft as a very ftonc, till the fpring-tide come 
«* and refolve the froft, what time every man taketh Kis dead 
" friend and committcth him to the ground/' 

What 
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What cares he for poore Thelgon's plaintfui founds? 
. Thelgon* poore mafter of a poorer boat *• 
Janus is crept from his wont prifon bounds, 
And fits the porter to his eare and minde : 
What hope Amyntas* love a fifher fwaine fhould finde? 

XV. 
Tet once he faid» (which I, then fool, beilev'd), 

(The woods of it, and Damon, witneiTe bc^) 
When in fair Albion*s fields he firft arriv'd, 

" When 1 forget true Thelgon*s love to me, 
The love which ne'er mj certain hope deceived ; 

The wavering fea (hall fland, and rocks remove :" 

He faid, and I bqliev'd ; fo credulous is love, 

XVI. 
You fteady rocks, whj yet do you (land ftHl ? 

You fleeting waves, why do you never (land f 
Amyntas hath forgot his Thelgon's quill ; 

His promife and his love are writ in fand : 
But rocks are firm though Neptune rage his fill ; 

• Hoc eft, hoc, mifcrnm q,no(! perdt^t. lie Camxnx, 
Ite proail, fprevlt noftras Galatea querelas : 
Scilicet cxigiix videor quod navita cymbar, 
Quodque leves hamos, nodofaque rctia tra£to, 
Defpicior i I^annazar. Ec. t. 

B 2 ' ^yu^ 
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When thou, Amyntas, like the fire-drake rangeft j 
The fea keeps on his coarfe, when like the winde tho^ 
change!^. 

. XVII. 

Yet as T fwiftly fail'd the other day. 

The fettled rock feem'd from his feat remove. 

And (landing waves feem'd doubtful of their way. 
And by their ftop thy wavering reprove : 

Sure either this thou didft but mocking fay. 

Or elfe the rock and fea had heard my plaining ; 

But thou (ay me !) art onely conftant in difdaining/ 

XVIII. 
Ah ! would thou kncw'ft how much it better were* 

To 'bide among the fimple fifher-fwaines ; 
No fhrieking owl, no night-crow lodgeth heiv; f- 

Nor is our fimple pleafure mixt with pains : 
Our fports begin with the beginning yeare; 

* This, and the two following (lanzas, for elegance and true 
padoral ilmplicity will yield to few compofitions, whether of the 
prcicnt age or of antiquity. 

■f Mr. Addifon, in his criticifm on padoral poetry, will al- 
low no greater misfortune or inconvenience to be defcribed as in- 
pdcnt to the ftate of fimplicity which is there fappoied, than 
Ifft-handcd oaks, fliricking ravens, or at moft the lofs of a lamb 

or 
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In calms, to pull the leaping iilh to land ; 
In roughs, to fing and dance along the golden fand* 

XIX. 
I haye a pipe, which once thou lovedft well, 

(Was never pipe that gave a better found) 9 
Which oft to heare, fair Thetis from her cell, 

Thetis, the Queen of feas, attended round 
With hundred nymphs, and many powers that dwell 
. In th' ocean's rocky walls, came up to heare. 
And gave me gifts, which ftill for thee lye hoarded 
here. 

/ XX, 

Here, with fweet bays, the lovely myrtUs grow. 
Where th' ocean Y fair- cheek*d maidens oft repair; 

«r goat. Fletcher, in this paHage, will not fall under his cen- 
fure, where he paints the owl and the night-crow as the mod 
difagrceable objects attending the life of a Ihepherd or fi(her. 
But this is too fqueamifh a piece of criticifm. There is no occa-> 
(ion for removing ourrelv£s Co far from real nature. Virgil, who 
difdained all pedantic reflraint, has not confined himfelf to a gol- 
den age for the fcene of his paflorals. He has painted his fhep* 
herds driven from the peaceful enjoyment of their fields and 
flocks, and expofed to infults from the foldiers and barbarians; 
and this ferves to heighten the idea of pafloral innocence and 
Simplicity, where fuch calamities are fo powerfully affecting. 

Hero 
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Here to mj pipe they dancen on z row : 

No other fwaine ma j come to note their fair ; 

Yet my Amyntas there with me (hall go. 
Proteus himfelf pipes to his flock hereby, * 

Whom thott (halt heare» ne'er feen by any jealoua 
«y«. 

XXI. 

Bot ah I both me and fliephcrds h« difdains. 
While I fit piping to the gadding winde ; 

Better that to the boift'rous fea complains ; 

Sooner fierce waves are mov'd, than hisharde mindc, 

ril to fome rock far from our common mains^ f 
And in his bofom learn forget my fmart, 

And blot Amyntas' name froin Thelgon's wretched 
hevtrt, 

I 
I 

• Proteus was Ncpttiii«*s herdfman, and kept his fea-calvcs j 
ke was jealous of being fecn by the &cpherds, uho ufed to fur- 
prtfe and bind kiaiy that he might fiog to them; and tell thtn^ 
ihcir fortunes. 



-rir iit fuX.tt» OvxfT* etei^ti 
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XXII. 

So up he rofe, and launched into the deep. 
Dividing with his oare the furging maine. 

Which, dropping, fcem'd with tears his cafe to weep; 
The whirling windes jojn'd with the feas to plain. 

And o'er his boat in whines lamenting creep. 
Nought feared he fierce ocean's wat'ry ire, 
Who in his heart of grief and love felt equal fire. 



PISCATORY 



ECLOGUE II. 



TAf ARGUMENT. 

]>ortis and Myrtilus Jitting on the heach\ 'U)hile thi 
weather is unfavourable for fjhing^ atnufe them* 
felves tvith a fong, Myrtilus relatn the eaufe of 
ThirfilV abandoning the employment xf afifher^ and 
forfaking his native fir earns* The Author* s fa* 
therms misfortunes are again t^ucFd cn^ in ths sha-- 
tailer of Thelgon^ couched under a beautiful atle* 
gory. Thirfil affeded 'with the ungenerous fate of 
his friend 9 and refenting like^wife his onvn unmerited 
hardfhips^ forf'wears for ever his country and his. 
occupation . His parting nuith Thomaliny and the 
haunts and delights of his youths are defcribed witfi 
all the ford and tendernefs of poetical eytpreffion* 



re 



E C t O G U E IL 



T H I R S I L- 

DoRUSy MYRTILVSy THOMALIM9 TifiltSlL. 

I. 

D O R U S. 

Ti y| YRTI L, why idle fit we on the fhore ? 

•^ "*• Since ftormy windes and waves inteftine fpitc 

Impatient rage of fail or bending care ; 
Sit we» and fing, while windes and waters fight ; 
And carol loud of love, and love's deHght* 

II, 

MTRTILUS. 

. Dorus, ah rather ftormy feas require, 
"With fadder notes^ the tempeft's rage deplore 1 

In calms let*s fing of love and lover's fire. 
Tell me how Thirfil late our feas forefwore, 
When forc'd he left our Chame^ and defert (horeit 



C 2 P Q R V S« 



?o PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

HI. 

D O R U S. 

Now, as thou art a lad, repeat that lay ; 
Myrtll, his fongs more pleafe my ravifh'd care, * 

Than rumbiing brooks that with the pebbles playi^ 
Than murm'ring feas broke on the banks to heare. 
Or windes oa rocks their whidiing voices teare. 

lY. 

M Y R T I L U S. 

Seed thou that rock, which hanging o'er the maii| 
J-,ooks proudly down ? there as I under lay^ 

Thirfii with Thoraalin I heard complain ; 
"^homalin, (who now goes fighing ail the day), 
"Wh6 thus 'gan tcpopt his friend wirf^ Chamifh boyij 
to Hay, 

V. 

THOMALIN. 

Thrrfil, what wicked chance, or lucklefs ftarre. 
From Chamus' ftpeams removes thy boat and mind ? 

Farre hence thy boat is bound, thy mind more farre j 
More fweet or fruitful ftreams where canft thou finde? 
"\yhere fiflier-kds, or nymphs more foir or kind ? 

"* Nam neque mc tanttiip vcnicntis fibilus auflri. 
Nee pcrcufia juvant fln£hi tarn littora, ncc quas 
Saxofa inter decun;unt Rumina valles. ViRG. Buc. Ed. ;« 
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*rhc Mufcs felves fit with the flidmg Cbame : ' 
Chame and the mufes felves do love thy name. 
Where thou art lov'd fp dear, fo much tp hate U 
fhame, 

VI. 

T H I R S r L. 

The mufes me forfake» not I the mufes ; 
Thomalin thou know*(l how I them honour'd ever^ 

Not I my Chame, but me proud Chame refufes ; 
His froward fpites my ftrong aflfedlion fever ; 
Elfe from his banks could I have parted never : 
But lik9 his fwannes, when now their fate is nigh \ 
Where finging fweet they liv'd there d«ad they licj 
So would I gladly Uve, fo would I g]adly die. 

VII. Hi* 

^ Sic ubi fsita voctnt, udis abje^tas in herbjs 

Ad yada Meandr-i concinit a!biis oior. Ov i D. Epift. 

The fiction of the fwan finging before her death has prevailed 
ilnce the earlieft ages. Plato, in his dialogue Phaedon, fays, that 
a dying f\yan i^ a mod nmflcal bird : ^Uan exprefsly aflerts, 

that he has heard her finging; 't^ytf & ILjf^vTM xukvu hkHtcc^ 
We are naturally fond of attributing ta a beautiful oucfidt every 
amiable quality, and hencp has perhaps ari£ea thfi notion of the 
fwan*s mufieal powers, which has aflbrded many beautiful allu-. 
fions and defcriptions to the poets of every age. And one among- 
|hf reA there is, whifh I fhall eifily be forgiven for here introdu« 
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VII. 

Hb finbbom hands my net hath broken quite: 
If J fiilk (the goerdon of my. toll and pain) 

Hecaufelefle feb'd, and, with ungrateful fptte, 
Bcflow^i upon a lefle deferving Twain : 
Tic coft and labour mine, his ^I the gain. 

•iqg, aloog with » few flanza$ with which it ift coqiie^^ed, Bot 
•»% a» they are the comppfition of the author of thele edogaes^ 
lot as a model of elegance and pafloral (impncity which I could 
wiffi* to fee equalled. It is taken from the firft canto of the 
I^irple Ifland, an allegorical poem by Phinehas Fletcher, ao4 
pdntcd albngwith hts Eclogues at Cambridge, x^^j, in ^to. 

Let othfrs tnift the feas, dare death and hell. 
Search either Inde, vaunt of their fcarres and wounds; 
Let others their deare breath (nay filence) fell. 
To fools, ajid (iwola not rich); (Iretch. out their bouad% 
By rpoUing thofe that live, and wronging dead ; 
That they may drink in pearle, and couch their head 
Iq. {(ifti. but deepl^fle downe^ in rich but refUefle bed. 

€)h r let them in thctr gold quaffe dropfies down : 
©h ! Fct them furfeits fcaft in filvcr bright ; 
While ftigrc hires the tafte the brain to drownj^ 

And Bribes of fauce corrupt falfe appetite, 

Mb mafter'f reft, health, heart, life, foul, to fell. 

Thus plentie, fulnedc, ficknefic, ring their kneU : 

yifatb i»cd!i and bed* them; firll ingrave, and then in hell; 
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My boat lies broke, my oares are crackt and gone: 
Nought has he left me, but my pipe alone. 
Which with hh {adder notes may help his mafter^s 

moan. 

But, ah ! let me under fomc Kentlfli hill, 
Near rowling Medway, *moiig my ffaepherd peer% 
With fearlcflc merric-make andT^ipirtg ftiil. 
Securely padc my few and dow-pac'd ycares. 
While yet the great Augnflus of our nation • 
' Shuts up old Janus in his long ceflatioa, 

Strengthening our pleafing eafe and gives us fure vacatSos;.. 

There may I, mafter of a little flock. 
Feed my poott lambes, and often change their fare t 
My lovely mate (hall tend my {paring ftock. 
And nnrfe my little ones with pleafing care ; # 

Whofe love and look (hall fpeak their father plaiM J 
Health be my feaft, Heaven hope, content my gaia. 
So in my little houfe my leiler heart Ihali reigne.* 

The beech (hall yield a cool, fafe canopie. 
While down I fit and chaunt to th* echoing wood; 
Ah ! finging might I live, and finging die. 
So by fair Thames or MedwAy*s fiiver flood. 
The 4ying fwanne, when yeares her temples pierce. 
In mufick'ftrains breathes out her life and verfe; 
Afid chaunting her <>wn dirge, tides on her watery hetCu 
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, VIII; 
THOMALIN. 

Ungrateful Chamc ! how oft hath Thirfil crowja'i! 
With fongs and garlands thy obfcurer head ! 

That now thy name thro* Albion loud doth found* 
Ahy foolifh Chame ! who now in Thirfil's ftead 
Shall chaunt thy praife, finceThelgoh's lately dead? 
He whom thou lov'ft can neither fmg nor play. 
His dully pipe, fcom'd, broke, is caft away : 
Ah^ fooliih Chame I who bow fhail grace thy holiday t 

I* H 1 R S I Li 
Too fond my former hopes ! I ftill expefled 
*With my defert his love fhoiild grow the more t 

111 can !he love, who Thelgon's love rcjcilcd ; 
^helgon, who more hath graced his g^aceldffe fhordi 
Than any fwain that ever htg befo^re. 
Yet Gripus he prefer'd, when Thelgon ftrove : 
1 wiflx no othef curfe he ever prove ; 
Who Thelgon caufeleffe hates, ftill may he Gripus 
love ♦* 

X* T H 0* 

* It is probable the author h'er# dMs& to fbflie ofltce or em^ 
ployinent which his father expected, rs the reward of his fervi'^ 
ces, and which was undcfcrvcdly botbwtd oH another, digtMti* 
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X. 

THOMALIN. 

Thirfll, but that fo long I know thee well, 
I now (hould think thou fpeak'ft of hate or fpitc : 
< Can fuch a wrong with Chame, or mufes dwell. 
That Thelgon's worth and love with hate they quite? 

T H I R S I L. 

Thomalin, judge thou ; and thou that judgeil right. 
Great King of feas, that grafp'd the ocean, heare. 
If ever thou thy Thelgon loved*ft deare: 
The' thou forbear a while, yet long thou canft not 
bear. 



ied under the name of Gripus, who had obtained it by flattery, 
and the low arts, to which Fletcher was a (Iranger. Vide infra 
ftanza 14. and Eclog. i. ftanza 1 1. As a key to fbme alluHons 
of this kind which occur in thefe eclogues, I Hnd the following 
anecdote in a fmall dnodecimo, entitled, A Hiftorical Didlionary 
of England and Wales, printed 169X : After enumerating ibme 
particulars of the life of Doctor Giles Fletcher, it \fi there added, 
** He WM a man equally beloTcd of the mufes and graces : In the 
'* end of his life having commenced doAor of divinity, and be* 
** ing flighted by his downifli parifliioner», he fell into deep me<* 
<< lancholy, and in a fliort time died." 

D XL When 
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XI. 

When Thelgon here had fpent his 'prentice yeares» 
Soon had he learnt to fing as fweet a note 

As ever (Irook the charllfh Chamus* eares : 
To him the river gives a coftly boat. 
That on his waters he might fafcly float ; 
The fong*s reward, which oft unto his (liore 
He fwcetly tuned : then arm'd with fail and oare. 
Dearly the gift he loved, but lov'd the giver more» 

XII. 

Scarce of the boat he yet was full pofleft. 
When, with a mind more changing than his wavc> 

Again bequeathed it to a wandVing gueft. 
Whom then he onely faw ; to him he gave 
The fails and oares : in vain poor Thelgon ftravc. 
The boat is under f^il, ixo boot to plain : 
Then banifht him, the more to eke his pain. 
As if himfelf were wrong'd, and did not wrong the 
fwain, 

xiir. 

From thence he furrow'd many a churlifii fea ; 
The viny Rhene, and Volgha*s felf did pafs, * 

Who flcds doth fufFer on his wat'ry lea. 
And horfes rrampling on his icy face : 
Where Phoebus, prifon'd in the frozen glade, 

"^ ScQ eclogue i. iUnzas ii, juk. and the note thereon. 

AK 
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All winter cannot move his quenched light. 
Nor, in the heat, will drench his chariot bright : 
Therebj the tedious yeare is all one day and night* 

XfV. 

Yet little thanke, and leffe reward, he got; 
He never Icarn'd to foothe the itching eare : 

One day (as chanc't) he fpied that painted boat 
Which once was his : though his of right it were. 
He bought it now again, and bought it deare. 
But Chame to Gripus gave it once again, 
Gripus, the bafed and mod dung-hill Twain, 
That ever drew a net, or fiHit in fruitful main. 

XV. 

Go now, ye fiflier-boys, go learn to play. 
To play and (ing along your Chamus' (bore : 

Go watch and toil, go fpend the night and day, 
While windes and waves, while ftormes and tempefts 

roar ; ' 
And for your trade confume your life and (lore : 
Lo your reward ; thus will your Chamus ufe you : 
Why fhould you plain that lozel fwains refufe you ? 
Chamus good filhers hates, the mufes' fclves abufc 
you. * 

♦ The ingratitude of a fovercign to a faithful fcfvant, is touch*d 
tvith great delicacy in this oblique complaint againft the Chamus 
and the miifes. 

D 2 XVI. T H #. 
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XVL 

THOMALIN. 

Ah, Thelgon! pooreft, but the worthicft fwain 
That ever grac'd unworthy poverty ! 

However here thou liv'dft in joyleflc pain, 
Preft down with grief and patient mifery ; 
Yet (halt thou live when thy proud enemie 
Shall rot, with fcom and bafe contempt oppreft. 
Sure now in joy thou fafe and glad doft reft, 
Smirft at thofe eager foes, which here thee fo moleiL 

XVII. 

T H I R S I L. 

Thomalin, mourn not for him ; he*s fweetly fleep« 
ing • 
In Neptune's court, whom here he fought to pleafe ; 
While humming rivers, by his cabin creeping. 

Rock foft his {]umb*ring thoughts in quiet eafe : 
Mourn for thylelf, here windes do never ceafe ; 

Our 



• There is ibmething remarkable in this piftiirt . The image 
of the poor [fifherman, now at reft from all his troubles, an4 
fweetly fleeping in the court of Neptune, carries \v'ith it fomc- 
thing beautiful and afic^ting. The belief of the ancients, that 
the happinefs of the deceafed in Elyfiiim confided in the perfect 
enjoyment of thofe pleafiires which had moft delighted them ia 
life, juflifics the propriety of the pamting. It may be well ima- 
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Our dying life will better fit thy crying : 
He foftly fleeps, and blell is quiet lying. 
Who ever living dies, he better lives by dying. 

XVllI. rio- 

2ined, that the fwcetcft cnjoymCTit of a poor and weiry fifliermaa 
^onfiftcd in thofc few hours of deep, when his batter'd cottage 
iheltcr'd him from the ftorms of the night ; and that the heiglir 
of his wiflies was to enjoy undillurbci that rcpofc, which wafl . 
often rudely interrupted, but yet doubly fwectened by the fcv&- 
rity of his occupation. " The humming rivers creeping by hie 
" cabin," is a beautiful and mod natural idea, and, coafideriug 
the charafter, is here introduced with peculiar propriety. 

•* Blefled arc the righteous dead^ from henceforth: forthc^^ 
** (hall reft from their labours—'* Revci. c. xiv. v. 1 3. 

This reprcfentation is ftill farther jufliScd from the opinlonj 
of the poets concerning tiic parts of man's compofition.* Fr©ni 
thefe it may be gathered, that tliey believed three e/Ieatial parts; 
the body, the pure ethcrial fpirit, and a fiibtile yet material ve- 
hicle, as it were a (hade or picture of the body while in lifji. 
The body they favv reduced to afties on the ftmeral pile ; the fpi- 
rit they Believed, by its own nature, as foon as relieved from the 
body, returned directly to heaven, the place of its origin il-; an<l 
the Qiade defcended to the infernal regions. This do£biHe i* 
evident from many of the poets : Iriu:ictiu«, in particuW, ifi ex- 
prels on this point. 

. —ElTc Acherufia tcmpla. 

Quo neque permaneant auhnxj neque corpora noflra 
tjcd quxdim Jlfu:tlacr.7, niodis pallcn:ia miris. 

L U C R E T^ 1 f 4 
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xviir. 

THOMALIN. 

Can Thirfil then our Chame abandon ever i 
And never will our fifLers fee again ? 

ft 

T H I R S I L. 

Who 'gain ft a raging ilream doth vain etideavocrr 
To drive his boat, gets labour for his pain : 
When fates command to go, to lagge is vain. 
As late upon the (hore I chanc'd to play, 
1 heard a voice,, like thunder, loudly fay, 
" Thirfil, why idle liv'ft? Thirfil, away, away ! *♦ 



It was therefore a natural cffeCt of the belief of this doftrinc, f 
imagine the (hade, or reprefentation of the foul and body, as be^ 
ing fomething of a material nature, to be employed in thofe ac- 
tions or enjoyments below, which had been moft common and beft 
relifhedwhilefthe foul and body ^-cre united : and the fuppoHtion 
of fleep being a chief enjoyment in Elylium, is beautiful and con- 
fonant, confidering that the fpirit, or the aAive and intelligent 
part, had left the compoiition, and fled to heaven. By the by, 
Lucretius accoimts for the appearance of ghods and fpc^res in a 
pretty flngular manner from this do^rine : He fuppofcs, that at 
the time of the diflblution of the three conftituent parts of man, 
the thin fhapes or cafes flying ofl^ to Elyfium arc fometimes feen 
on their way, and being material exhibit a lively image of the 

» 

p«rfon while ia life. 

XIX. Thoo 
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XIX. 

Thou God of Seas, thy voice I gladly hearc; 
Xhy voice (thy voice I know) I glad obey : 

Only, do thou my wandVing wherry fteer ; 
And when it errs, (as it will eas'ly ftray), 
tJpon the rock with hopeful anchor ftay : 
Then will I fwimm where's either fea or ftiorc. 
Where never fwain or boat was feen afore : 
My trunk fhall be my boat, mine arm (hall be my oarc4. 

XX. 

Thomalin, methinks I heare thy fpeaking eye 
Woo me my polling journey to delay: 

But let thy love yield to neceflitie r 
With thee, my friend, too gladly would I ftay. 
And live, and die : were Thomalin away, 
(Though now 1 half unwilling leave his ftream). 
However Chame doth Thirfil lightly deem. 
Yet would thy Thirfil lefle proud Chamus* fcoriu 
efteem. 

XXL 

THOMALIN, 
- Who now with Thomalin fliall fit and fing ? ♦ 
Who left to play in loveiy Myrtil's fhade ? 
Or tune fweet ditties to fo fweet a ftring ? 

Wh« 

• $^ the Note in the page following. 

* Hm 
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Who now thofe wounds fliall fwage in covert glade. 
Sweet bitter wounds which cruel love h;lth made? 
You fifher-boycs, and fca-inaids' dainty crew, 
Farewel ! for Thomalin will feek a new 
And more refpe^ftful ftream : ungrateful Chame, 
adieu 1 

xxir. 

T H I R S I L. 

Thomalin, forfake not thou the fiflier-fwains, 
Which hold thy flay and love at deareft rate : 

Here may*(l thou live among their fportful grains, 
Till better times afford thee better flate : 
Then may'fl thou follow well thy guiding fate, 
So live thou here with peace and quiet blefl ; 
So let thy love afiord thee eafe and refl ; 
So let thy fweetcfl foe re- cure thy wounded breaft, 

Heu tua nobis 
Pacne fimul tecum folatia rapta Mcnalca I 
Quis caneret Nymphas ? qiiis hitmum florentibus hcrbis 
fcipargcrct ? aut viridi fontis iaduccret umbra ? 

ViRG. BiK. Eel. ^. 
In thcfc Lift ftanzas of this beautiful cclagnc, the tender concern 
of Thomalin for his friend's misfortunes, which prompts him 
likewifc to forfake his native river, the gencrofity of Thirfil in 
icquefting lum to (lay behind, the apoftrophc to the river, and 
the parting of the two friends, arc dclcribed in a mafterly vein of 
poetry, uiid pathetic in the highcft degree. 

J XXIII. But 
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XXlIt. 

But t]iou> proud Chame, whicli thus haft 'vth-ought 
me fpite» 
Some greater river drown thy hated name ! 

Let never myrtle on thy banks delight ; 
But willows pale, the badge of fpite and blame. 
Crown thy ungrateful (hores with fcorn and (hame ! 
Let dirt and mud thy lazy waters fcize ; 
Thy weeds ftill grow, thy waters ftill decreafet 
Nor let thy wretched love to Gripus ever ceafe 1 

XXIV. 

Farewel, ye ftreams, which once I loved deare ; * 

Farewel, ye boys, which on your Chame do float; 
Mufesy farewel ; if there be mufes here ; 

Farewel, 

* It will be ho injuftice to our poet, if, while we read of Tho- 
inalin*s taking leave of ail the obje£ts which were cleared to him, 
we have in our eye' the fcntiments of Thcocritiis*s Daphnis, in 
his laft i>dleii, and the thoughs of Virgil's Meliboeus, in flmila.r 
circumftances to Thomaiin. 

K»i xflet^ct, ret %^rt Tttthov xxla Qvfii^iiof v^at^. 

E Att^fH 
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Farcwd, my nets, farcwcl my little boat : 
Come, fadder pipe ; farewel, my merry note i 
My Thomaiin, with thee all fweetneffe dwell ; 
Think of thy Thirfil, Thirfil loves thee well. 
Thomaiin, my deareft deare, my Thomaiin, farewell 

XXV. 

I> O R U S* 

Ah, hapleiTe boy, the fiffaer's joy and pride f 
Ah,, wo is us, we cannot help thy wo ! . 

Our pity vain : ill may that fwain betide 
Whofe undeferved fpitc hath wrong'd thee fo. 
Thlrfil, with thee our joy and wilhes go. 



Theoc. IdylL i. 

En unqiiam patrios longo pod tempore fines. 
Pauperis ac tuguri congedum cefpite cuimcn 
Pod aliquot, mea regna videns, mirabor ariflas ? 
Itc mex, fclix quondam pccus, itc capeUs : 
Non ego vos podhac viridi projcftus in antro, 
Dumofa pctidcrc procul de rupe vidcbo. 
Carnriina nulla canam ; non, me pafc^ente, capellx, 
F'lorcntem cytifum, et fallces carpctis aitiaras. 

ViRG. Bug. Eel. i. 

XXVI. M V R* 
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XXVI. 

MYRTILUS. 

Dorusy fome greater power prevents thy curfc : 
So yile, fo bafelj lives that hateful fwain ; 

So bafe, fo vile, that none can wifh him worfe. 
But Thirfil much a better ftate doth gain ; 
sITor never will be find fo thanUefle main. 



E 2 ECLOGUE 
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rhi ARGUMENT. 

MTTtiluty a young fijhir, captivated luith the love of 
Cdia, is painted fitting $n the banks of the river 
Med way, heedlefs of his occupation^ nuhile hit 
thiUghts are folely employed on his vtijirefs* He 
complains to the fea-nymphs and feas ; and^ compa^ 
ring them to the Jfate of his onvn 7nind^ endeavours 
ly various means to foften the cruel ohje£i of bis 
uffeClions. This Eclogue is exprej/ive of all that 
vicijptude of pajfions nuhich the ardency of love can, 
ivfpirC' 



EC^ 



ECLOGUE IIL 



M Y R T I L U S» 

I. 

AFisH^R-LAD, (no higher dares he look), 
Myrtil, fat down by filvcr Medway's fhorc: * 
His dangling nets, hung on the trembling oare, 
Had leave to play, fo had his idle hook, 
While madding windes the madder ocean fliookk 
Of Chamtis had he learnt to pipe and fmg, 
And frame low ditties to his humble firing* 

II. • 
There, as his boat late in the river llrayM^ 
A friendly filher brought the boy to view 
Celia the fair, whofe lovely beauties drew 
His heart from him into that heav'nly maid : 
There all his wandVing thoughts, there now they flai(i« 

* I'hc river Medway rif« in wkat is called the Weald or 
woody part of Kent, and afterwards divides itfelf into marqr 
dreams, five of w hich furround Tiinbrldge. It is t very beau- 
tiful and navigable river, and at Roclu-ftrr is To lar^e as to be 
the bed of the roynl navy. 

, AH 
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All other faire, all other love defies. 
In Celia he lives, for Celia dies. 

III. 
Nor durft the coward woo his high defiring^ 
(For low lie was, lower himfelf accounts ; 
And fhe the higheft height in worth furmounts ;) 
But fits alone in hell, his heaven admiring ; * 
And thinks with fighs to fanne, but blows his firing. 
Kor does he drive to cure his painful wound ; 
For till this ficknefTe never was he found. 



* The greated fault, perhaps, that can be found in Fletcher*! 
poetry, is that ftudied quaintnefs of cxpreffion which is too fre- 
quendy to be met with. The formality^ »n antithcfis, which 
was fo much the fafliion of the age in which he wrote, is entirely 
oppofite to the language of palHon. It is furprifing to think 
how univerfally fo depraved a taAe (hould have then prevailed^ 
and how powerful it mufl have been, when Shakefpeare himfelf 
was often carried away with the torrent. And yet, with all this, 

we find that in old compofitions, even theie quaintneJfTes of ex- 
predlons, which would difguft in compofitions of the prcfent 
time, have an effeft which is fowetimts not unplcafing, as they 
iuggefl: to the mind the idea of a diftant and If fs refined ftate of 
fociety, and of the progrcfUve advancement of taftc j rcfledtioils 
that always afford pleafure. 

IV. His 
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IV. 
His blubbered face was temper'd to the day ^ 
Ah fad he lookt, that fare all was not well ; 
t>eep in his heart was hid an heavenly hell : 
Thi^k clouds upon his wat'ry eye-brows lay, 
Which melting fhbwer, and Ihow'ring never flay i 
So, fitting down upon the fandy plain. 
Thus 'gan he vent his grief and hidden pain; 

V. 

** Yoii fea-born maids, that in the ocean reigne, 
(If in your courts is known love's matchle^e powrei 
Kindling his fire in your cold wat*ry bowre;) 
Learn, by your own, to pity others' pain. 
Tryphon, thou know'fl a thoufand herbs in vain. 
But know'fl not one. to cure a love-fick heart ; * 
See here a wound, that farre outgoes thy art. 

VI. 
Your flately fcas (perhaps with love's fire) glow. 
And over-feeth their banks with fpringing-tide ; 
Mud'ring their white-plum'd waves with lordly pride^ 
They foon retire, and lay their curl'd heads low ; 
So finking in themfelves they backward go : 



■Hcrbanim fubje£ta potcntia nobis : 



Hci mihi, quod nuilis amor efl medicabilis herbis. 

Ovid. Met. Apoll. & Daph. 

F But 
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But in my bread full Teas of grief remain* 
Which ever flow* anti never ebbe again. 

VII. 
How well, fair Thetis, in thj glaffc I fee. 
As in a crjflal, all my raging pains ! 
Late thy green fields flept in their even plaini , 
While fmiiing heav'ns fpread round a canopte : 
Now loft with blafts and civil enmitie. 
While whiftling windes blow trumpets to their fighty 
And roaring waves, as drummes* whet on their fpite; 

VIII. 
Such cruel ftorme^ my reftlefle heart command : 
Late thoufand joyes fecurely lodged there, 
Ne fear'd I then to care, ne car'd to fear : 
But pullM the prifon'd fifhes to the land ; 
Or ("fpite of windes) pip*d on the golden fand : 
But fince love fway*d my breaft, thefe feas alarms 
Are but dead piftures of my raging harms. 

IX. 

Love ftirs defire ; dcfire, like ftormy winde, 
Blows up high-fwelling waves of hope and fear: 
Hope on his top my trembling heart doth bear 
Up to my heaven, but ftraight my lofty minde. 
By fear funk in dcfpair, deep drown'd I finde. 

But 
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But ah ! 70ur tempefts cannot laft for erer ; 
But ah ! mj ftorms (I fear) will leave me never. 

X. 

Haplefle and fond ! too fond, more haplefle fwain, 
Who loveft where th'art fcorn'd, fcorn'ft where th'art 

lov'd : 
Or learn to hatie where thou haft hatred proved; 

m 

Or learn to love where thou art lov'd again : 
Ah ceafe to love, or ceafe to woo thy pain ! 
Thy love thus fcorn'd is hell ; do not fo earn it j 
At leaft, learn by forgetting to unlearn it. 

xr. 

Ah, fond and haplefle fwain ! but much more fond, 
flow can'ft unlearn, by learning to forget it ; . 
When thought of what thou fliould'ft unlearn doe^; 

whet it ; 
And furer ties thy mind in captive bond ? 
Canft thou unlearn a ditty thou haft con'd ? 
Canft thou forget a fang by oft repeating ? 
Thus much more wilt thou learn by thy forgetting. 

XII. 
Haplefle and fond ! moft fdnd, nK>re haplefle fwain ! 
Seeing thy rooted love will leave thee never, 
|[She hates thy love), love thou her liate for ever : 

F 2 III 
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In vain thou hop*ft; hope yet, though ftill in vain; 
Joy in thy grief, and triumph in thy pain : 
And though reward exceedeth thy afpiring. 
Live in her love, and die in her admiring. 

XIII. 

Fair, cruel maid ! moft cruel, fairer ever, 
JIow halh foul rigour ftoln into thy heart ? 
And, on a comic (lage, hath learnt thee art 
To play a tyrant- tragical deceiver ? 
To promife mercy, but perform it never ? 
To look more fweet, mafkt in thy looks difguife. 
Than Mercy's felf can look with Pity's eyes ? 

XIV. 

Who taught thy honied tongue the cunnipg flight: 
To melt the ravifh'd eare with mufick's ftrains ? 
And charm the fenf<; with thoufand pleafing pains ? 
And yetji like thunder rolPd in flames and night. 
To break the rived heart with fear and fright ? 
How rules therein thy breaft fo quiet ftate. 
Spite leagu'd with mercy, love with lovelefle hate ? t 

XV. Ah 

* The following ftanzas, which contain feme of the like paf- 
Cpnatc fcntimcnts, I am aflurcd, were never before publifhcd. 
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XV. 

Ah no, fair Celia ! in thjr fun-like eye 
Heaven fweetly fmiles ; thofe ftarres, fofc loving fire, 
4&<i living heat, not burning flames, infpire ; 
Love's felf enthroned in thy brow's ivory. 
And every grace in heaven's livery. 



Fly forth, my %hs, which choke my rending heart ; 

Leave this poor body waft you to my fair : 
Your glowing warmth to her cold bread impart. 

And print tlierein a lover's tender care. 

And, if you dare fuch matchlefs charms to brave. 
Fly round her lips, and hover o*er her bread : 

Kifs thofe red lips ; and on the rolling wave 
Of her fmooth milky bofom trembling red. 

Fly, and entwine amid thofe locks of gold ; 

There loofe the cords that keep my heart confin*d : 
Thofe golden nets the captive fenfc infold, 

And with rellftleis magic*s power can bind. 

And, whilft ye flutter round that facred head. 
Breathe in her ear in fofteft notes of woe. 

That with her favour all my joys are fled ; 
Her frowns have bid unceafmg tears to flow. 

Bid her that heart-confounding reaf«n tell. 
Why looks fo fweet fuch cruel wiles difguife ; 

Why in a cherub*s lips deceit fliould dwell. 
Or murd'riog lightning flaih from angel's C)'es.— ^ 



My 



■Ob, 
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Mj wants, not thine, me in defpairing drown t 
When hell prefumes, no mar'l if heavens frovrn, 

XVI. 

Thofe graceful tunes, ifTuing from glorious fpherts^ 
Ravilh the ear and foul with (Irange delight. 
And with fweet neclar fill the thirfty fprite ; 
Thy honied tongue, charming the melted eares, 
Stills Hormy hearts, and quiets frights and fears : 
My daring heart provokes thee ; and no wonder 
When earth fo high afpires, if heayen thunder, 

XVII. 

See, fee, fair Celia, feas are calmly laid, * 
And end their boid'rous threats in quiet peace ; 
The waves their drummes, the windes their trumpets 
ceafe : 

oh, dpu'cr far than onght on earth befidc ! 
I feel, I fed my vital ftrength decay : — 

Hafte, haftc to favc ; be but thy mercy try*d ; 

Nor let >me ling' ring wade my life away. 

* Hnii a-iyZ fiii TrofTOfy criytifri JV^t**' 
Ad ifAU V trtyct ^i^vuv ifTiTBiv ufiu, 

THioc.IdylLx. 
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But my fick love, (ah love but ill appay*d), 

Never can hop^ his ftorms may be allay*d ; 

But giving to his rage no end or leifure. 

Still reftteiTe refts : love knows no mean nor meafore. 

XVIII. 

Fond boy, {he juftly fcorns thy proud dcfire. 
While thou with finging wouldft forget thy pain : 
Go ftrive to empty the ftill-flowing main : 
Go fuel feek to quench thy growing fire: 
jAh, foolilh boy! fcorn is thy mufick's hire. 
Drown then thefe flames in fcas : but ah ! I fear 
To fire the main, and to want water there. 

XIX* 

There firft thy heaven I faw, there felt my hell ; 
The fmooth calm feas rais'd ftorms of fierce defires • 
There cooling waters kindled burning fires. 
Nor can the ocean quench them ; in thy cell, 
Full ftor'd of pleafurcs, all my pleafures fell. 
Die then, fond lad : ah ! well my death may pleafc 
thee: 

But love, thy love, not iife> riot death, muft cafe me." 



XX. So 



^Ji.t^.^ 
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XX. 

So down he fwooning {inks, nor can remoYc, 
Till fifber-boyes (fond fifher-boyes) revive him. 
And back again his life and loving give him ; 
But he fuch woful gift doth much reprove : 
Hopeleffe his life ; for hopeleffe is his love. 
Go, then, moft loving, butmoft doleful fwain ; 
Well may I pitie ; fhe muft cure thy pain, * 

* There are a few fine (lanzas tranflated, as I believe, from 
the SpaniHi of Cervantes, which I caiinot help here inferting. 
They are the efTufions of a lover in defpair ; and, as fuch, not 
foreign to the fubjedt. 

Kelendefs tyrant of my heart, 
Attend, and hear thy flave impart 

The matchlefs (lory of his pain : 
In vain I labour to conceal 
What my extorted groans reveal ; 

Who can be racked, and not complain ? 

Though ftill I mourn in dreary caves. 
To dcfart rocks and fiient graves, 

My loud complaints Ihall wander far ; 
Borne by the winds they fhall furvivc, 
In pitying echoes kept alive. 

And fiU the world with my defpair. 
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No dawn of hope e*er cheer*d my heart. 
No pitying ray e*er (both'd my {mart. 

All, all the fweets of life are gone. 
Then come, Defpair, and frantic Rage, 
With in(huit fate my pains afluage. 

And end a thoufand deaths by one. 

But ev'n in death let love be crownM, 
My fair deflru^lion guiltlef$ found. 

And I be thought with juflice fcorn'd : 
Thus let me fall, unlov'd, imbleft, 
With all my load of woes opprefl. 

And ev*n too wretched to be mourn*d. 

.0 thou ! by whofe de(lru£live hate, 
I'm hurried to this doleful fate. 

When I'm no more, thy pity fparc ! 
% dread thy tears : Oh fpare them then— 
JBut oh ! I rave ; I was too vain : 

My death can never coft a tear. 



ECLOGUE 



ECLOGUE IV. 



G 2 



'the ARGUMENT. 

Thelgon and Chromis lament the degeneracy of thi 
times ^ nvhen the name and employment of a fifher is 
iecome defpicable and opprobrious. Under this alle- 
gory is couched a complaint of the corruption and 
fhameful life of the clergy : Their negleil of their 
charges ; theit opprefion of their inferiors ; and 
their haughtinsfs and uncontrouled ambition^ are 
feverely touched upon, Thelgon dranvs q parallel 
between thefe and the primitive heads of the church; 
and concludes i exhorting his friend ^ from the great- 
eji of all example^ ^ to perfevere with eonjiancy in 
hit employment. 



EC- 



ECLOGUE IV. 



C H ft O M I S. 



THELGON. CHROMIS* 

I. 

THELGON. 

y^HROMIS, my joy, why drop thy ramie eyci? 
^^ And fuUen clouds hang on thy heavie brow ? 
Seems that thy net is rent, and idle iies ; 
Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough : 

But late thy time in hundred joyes thou fpent'ft ; 
Now time fpends thee, while thou in vain lament'ft* 

11. 

C H R O M I S. 

Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new ; 

But nets and pipe contemned and idle lie : 
My little reed, that late fo merry blew, 

Tunes fad notes to his mafter's mifery. 
Time is my foe, and hates my rugged rhimes, 
And I as much hate both that hate and times. 

III. . T H E L- 
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III. 

T tt E L G O N. 

What is it then that caufeth thy unreft ? 

Or wicked charms ; or love's new-kindled fire ? 
Ah ! much I fear, love eats thy tender breafl ; 

Too well I know his never-quenched ire. 
Since I Amyntas lov'd, who me difdalhs ; * 
And loves in me naught but my grief and painfi. 

IV. 

C H R O M I S. 

No lack bf love did ever breed my fmart ; 

I oncly learn'd to pity others' pain. 
And ward my bread from his deceiving art 8 

But one I love, and he loves me again s 
In love this onely is my greateft fore, 
He loves fo much, and I can love no more. 

V. 

But when the fiflier's trade, once highly priz'd^ 
And juftly honoured in thofe better times. 

By every lozel-groom Ifee diefpis'd; 
No marvel if I hate my jocund rhimeSj 

And hang my pipe upon a willow bough 2 

Might I grieve ever, if 1 grieve not nov^. 

IV. T H E L- 

* Sec EcIo;^ic I. 
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VL 

T H E L G O N. 

k 

Ah, foolifh boy ! why (houid'H thou fo lament 
To be like him whom thou dofl like fo well ? 

Th^ prince of fifhers thoufand torments rent. 

To heaven, lad, thou art bound : the way by helL 

Would'ft thou ador*d, and great, and merry be. 

When he was mock'd, debased, and dead for thee? 

VII. 
Men's fcorns fljould rather joy than forrow move ; 

For then thou highell art when thou art dow|i. 
Thf ir ftorms of hate (liould more blow up my love ; 

Their laughters my applaufe, their mocks rny cro wn« 
Sorrow for him, and fhame let me betide. 
Who for me, wretch, in fhame and forrow died. 

VIII. 
P H R O M I S, 
Thelgon, 'tis not myfelf for whom I plain ; 

My private loffe full eafie could I bear, 
Jf private lolFe might help the publick gain : 
Evit who can blame my grief, or chide my fear, 

5ince now the fiftier's trade and honoured name 

• • ■• ■ ... 

1$ made the common badge of fcorn and ihame P 



* ( 



IX. Little 



^ 
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IX. 

Little know thej the fifher's toilfome pain, 

Whofe labour with his age, ftill growing, ipendt 
. not; 

His care and watchings (oft mifpent in vain) 
The early morn begins, dark evening ends not. 

Too foolifh men, that think all labour ftand$ 

In travel of the feet or tired hands ! 

X. 

Ah, wretched fiftiers ! bom to hate and ftrifc ; 
To others good, but to your rape and fpoil. 

This is the briefeft fumme of fifher's life. 

To fweat, to freeze, to watch, to faft, to toil ; 
Hated to love, to live defpis'd, forlorn ; 
A forrow to himfelf, all others' fcorn. 

XL 

T H E L G O N. 
Too well I know the fifher's thanklefTe pain ; 

Yet bear it cheerfully, nor dare repine : 
To grudge at loflc is fond, (too fond andvain). 

When highefl caufes juftly it afligne. 
Who bites the (lone, and yet the dog condemnes^ 
Much worfe is than the bead he fo contemnes* 

XIL Chromis 
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I 

XII. 
Chromis, how many fifhers doft thou know. 

That rule their boats, and ufe their nets aright ? 
That neither winde, nor time, nor tide foreflow ? 

Such fome have been ; but, ah ! by tempeils' ipite. 
Their boats are loil ; while we may fit and moan. 
That few were fuch, and now thofe ifew are none. 

XIII. 

C H R O M I S. 
Ah, cruel fpite, and fpiteful crueltie. 

That thus hath robVd our joy and defert fliore ! 
No more our feas fhall hear your melody ; * 

Your fongs and thrilling pipes (hall found no more : 
Silent our fhores, -our feas are vacant quite. 
Ah, fpiteful crueltie, and cruel fpit? ! 

XIV. 

T H E L G .0 N. 

• » 

InUead of thefe, a crew of idle grooms. 
Idle and bold, that never faw the feas, 

Fcarleffe fucceed, and fill their empty rooms : 
Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eafe : 

• Sec Eclogue II. 

H Their 
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Their floating boats with waves have leave to play^, 

« 

Their rufty hooks all ycare keep holiday. • 

XV. Here 

* But too ftrikmg a piaure of the times in which it was wrots^ 
Aid it were to be wilH'd thcit were no reaftn for a more eztsnfiYe 

application of it. ^Milton's charaOtr of the ckrgy, writtea 

but a f^w years after this of our po«t» Very n«arlf coincides iir 

/entioient. 

Laft came, and Ia(t did go, 

The pilot of the GaKlcaa lake : 

Jwo mafly keys he bore, of metals twain^ 

(The golden opes, the iron (huu amain ;) 

He (hook his mitred locks, and ftem befpake : 

Mow well could I have fpar*d for thee, young fwaiB; 

Enow of fuch as for their belly's fake 

Creep and intrude and climbe into the fold I 

Of other care they Uttle reck'ning make. 

Than how to fcramblc at the (hearer's fcafb. 

And (hove away the worthy bidden gueft. 

Blind mouthes! that fcarce themfelves know how to hold* 

A fliccp-hook, or have lcarn*d ought clfe the kaft 

That to the faithful hcrdman-s art belongs! 

What recks it them ? what need they ? they arc fped : 

And, when they M, their lean and Hafhy fongs 

Grate on their fcranncl pipes of wretched (Iraw. 

The hungry fhccp look up and are not fed. 

But, fwoln with windc, and the rank mift they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ipread : 

Befide^ 
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XV. 

Here ftray their (kiffes, themfelves are never here; 

Ne'er faw their boats : ill mought they fifticrs be : 
Meantime fome wanton boy the boat doth fteer, 

(Poor boat the while !) that cares as much as he; 
Who in a brook a wherry cannot row» 
Now backs the feas, before the feas he know^ 



XVI. 

C H R O M I S. 

Ahy foolifh lads ! that think with waves to play. 
And rule rough feas, which never knew commaad 1 

firft in fome river thy new (kill eflay. 
Till time and pradife teach thy weakly hand : 

A thin» thin plank keeps in thy vital breath : 

Peath ready waits. Fond boyes, to play with death) 



Befides what the grim wolf, widi privy paw. 
Daily devours apace, and nothing faid, 
But that two-handed engine at the do^r 
Stands ready to fmite once, and ftaitfi do more. 

M 1 L T o N *s Lycidas. 

H t XVII. THIL- 



6o PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

XVII. 

T H E L G O N. 
Some, ftrctching in their boats, fupincly fleep, 

Seafons in vain recalPd, and windes negledbtng : 
Others their ^ooks and baits in poifon ileep» * 

Neptune himfelf with deathful drugges infeding : 

The fifli their life and death together drink. 
And dead pollute the feas with venom'd ftink. 

XVIII. 
Some teach to w6rk, but have no hands to row : 

Some will be eyes, but have no light to fee : 
Some will be guides, but have no feet to go : 

Some deaf, yet eares ; fome dumbe, yet tongues 
yrill be : 
Dumbe, deaf, lame, blinde and maim'd ; yet fifliers all; 
Fit for no ufe, but (lore an hofpital. 

XIX. 

Some greater, fcorning now their narrow boat. 
In mighty hulks and ftiips (like courts) do dwell; 

Slaving the (klfFes that in their feas do float ; 
Their filk'en fails with windes do proudly fwell : 

* Poifonous and pernicious doctrines, which while the people 
adopt, along with divine and necedary truths, they may be prp- 
perjy faid to ". .drink their life ?nd death together." 

Their 
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Their narrow bottotnes ftrctch they large and wide. 
And make full room for luxurie and pride. * 

XX.. 

'Self did I fee a fwain not long ago, 

Whofe lordly Ihip kept all the reft in aw : 

About him thoufand boats do waiting row; 
His frowns are death, his word is firmeft law ; 

While 



♦ This is not the firft inftance that we have of the poet's ufing 
the figure of a fliip and feamen in an allegorical fenfe. Sir David 
laindfay, who wrote in the reign of James V. of Scotland, 
(about a hundred years before our poet) in fpeakingof the clergy 
of his time, draws a pi^ure which has a (Iriking refemblance to 
this of Fletcher's, though in rougher mcafure. 



-To Peter and Paul though they fuccced. 



I think they prove not that into their deed. . 

For Peter, Andrew, and John, were fiihcrs fine, 
Of men and women to the Chriftian faith : 

But they have fpread their net, with hook and line. 
On rents, riches, on gold and other graith : 
Such fifhing to negleft they will be kith. 

For why, they have fifhed over-thwart ftrands, 

A great part tnily of all temporal lands. 



Clirlft 



1 



6% PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

While all the filher-bojes their bonneU yail. 
And farre adore their lord with ft^^ck,eIl fail. 

XXL 

His earc is (hut to fimple fifher-fwaiii ; 

For Gemma's fclf (a fca-nymph great and high) 
Upon his boat attended long in vain : 

What hope poore fifher-boy may come him nigl^ • 
His fpeech to her and prefence he denied. 
Ha^d Neptune come, Neptune he had defied. 



Chrift did command Peter to feed his fhecp ; 
And fo he did them feed full tenderly ; 

Of that command they take but little keep. 
But Chriftcs fticcp they fpoil moft pjteoufly. 
And with the wool they clothe them curioufly : 

Like greedy wolves they take of them their food : 

They eate their fleih, and drink b^th milk and blood, . 

As who would make a (leerfman to a bar^e 
Of one blijxd born, which can no danger fee : 

If that (hip drown, forfooth I fay for me. 
Who gave the ftcerfman fuch commiflion, 
Should of the (hip make reditution. &c. 

Sir D. Lindsay's Works, 3d B. of the Monarchy. 

XXII. Where 
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XXII. 

tVhere Tyber's fwelling waves his banks o'erflow. 
There princely fifliers * dwell in courtly halls : 

'the trade they fcorn, their hands forget to row; 
Their trade, to plot their rifmg, others' falls : 

Into their feas to draw the leflcr brooks. 

And fifli for fteeples high, with goiden hooks. 

XXIII. 
C H R O M I S. 
Thclgon, how can'ft thou well that fiflier blame. 

Who in his art fo highly doth excel. 
That with himfelf can raife the fifher's name ? 

Well may he thrive, that fpends his art fo welL 
Ah, little needs their honour to deprefle : 
Little it is J yet moft would have it lefic. 

XXIV. 

T H E L G O N. 
Alas, poor boy ! thy fliallow-fwimming fight- 
Can never dive into their deepeft art, 
Thofe filken (hows fo dimme thy dazzled fight. 
Couldd thou unmafk their pomp, unbreaft their 
heart. 
How would*ft thou laugh at this rich beggcrie ! 
And learn to hate fuch happy miferle ! 

♦ The Popes. 

XXV. Panting 
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XXV. 
Panting ambition fpurres their tired bread ; 

Hope chained .to doubt, fear linked to "pride and 
threat, 
(Too ill yok'd pairs) give them no time to reft j 

Tyrants to lefTer boats, (laves to the great. 
That man I rather pitie than adore. 
Who, fcar'd by others much, fears others more, 

XXVI. 

Moft curfed town, where but one tyrant reigns ! 

(Though lefle His fingle rage on many fpcnt ;) 
But much more miferie that fouT remains. 

When many tyrants in one heart are pent : 
When thus thou ftrv*ft, the comfort thou can'ft have 
From greatnefle is, thou art a greater flave. 

XXVII. 
^C H R O M I S. 

Ah, wretched fwains, that live in fiftiers' trade; 

With inward griefs and outward wants diftrefs'd ; 
While every day doth more your forrow lade ; 

By others fcorn'd, and by yourfelvcs opprefs'd ! 
The great the greater ferve, the lefler thefe : 
And all their art is how to rife and pleafe. 

XXVIII. T H K u* 
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XXVIII. 

T HE L G O N. 
: Thofe fiflier-fwains, fronxwhom our trade dotb flow. 
That by the King of Seas their fkill wpre taught. 
As thej their boats on Jordan wave did row, 

A^id, catching fi(b» were by a fifher caught; 
(Ah, blefTed chance !) much better was the trad^. 
That beipg fifhers, thus were fifhes made. 

XXIX. 

Thofe happy fwains, in outward fliew unblcft, 
Were fcourg'd, were fcorn^d; yet was this lofTe their 
gain : 

By land, by fea, in life, in death diftreft ; 
But now with King of Seas fecurely reigne : 

For that fliort wo in this bafe earthly dwelling. 

Enjoying joy all excellence excelling. 

XXX. 

Then do not thou, my boy, caft down thy minde. 
But feek to pleafe, with all thy bufie care, 

The King of Seas ; fo ftalt thou furely finde 
Reft, quiet, joy, in all this troublous fare. 

Let not thy net, thy hook, thy Tinging ceafe t 

^nd pray thefe tempcfts may be turn'd to peace. 

I XXXI. Oh, 
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XXXI. 

Oh, Prince of waters ! Sovereigne of fcas ! 

Whom ftorms and calms, whom windes and waves 
obey; 
If ever that great fifher did thee pleafe, 

Chide thou the windes, and furious waves allay : 
So on thy (hores the fifher* boyes (hall fmg 
Sweet fongs of peace to our fweet peace's King. 



ECLOGUE 



ECLOGUE 



V. 



I i 



rhe ARGUMENT. 

Algon, nualking forronvfuUy along the hanks of thS 
Trent, is met by Damon, who kindly enquires the 
catife of his affliCiion ; hut at the fame time uphraids 
hiniy that^ while all nature is gay and joyful ^ he 
alone Jhould grieve. Algon deferihes his feelings^ 
and Damon from thence difcovers his pajjion for 
Nicsca. Algon complains of his fate^ and Damom 
comforts him by teaching him honu to win his mi* 
Jirefs^s affection, Micflea herfelf is introduced^ and 
yields at length to thefuit (j/^ Algon, and inter cejfion 
af Damon. 



EC 



J 



ECLOGUE V. 



N I C JE A. 



DAMON, ALGOK, KiCiEA. 



I. 

TH E well-known fifher-boy, that late his name; 
And place, and (ah, for pity!) mirth hai 
chang'd ; 
Which from the Mufes* fpring and churlifti Chamc 
Was fled, (his glory late, but noiv his (hamc ; 
For he ^ith fpite the gentle boy eftrang'd :) 
Now 'long the Trent * with his new fellow* rang*d : 
There Damon (friendly Damon !) met the boy^ 
Where lordly Trent kifles the Darwin coy. 
Bathing his liquid ilreams in lovers^ melting joy^ 



* Trent is the third river of note in England : It fifes by 
Mowcon-hili near Chcftiirc, and, after a long paffage, iofes itfclf 
in the great aeftuary of Humbcr. It is faid to derive its name 
from thirty rivers which it receives in its courfc. 

II. DA- 
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XL 

That rock I think her mother ; thence fhe took 
Her name and nature. Damon, Damon, fee ! 

See vrhere (be comes, arm^d with a line and hook *■ 9 

Tell me, perhaps thou thiuk*ft in that fweet look 
The white is beauty's native tapeftrie ? . 

' Ti« cryftalle, friend, yc'd iu the frozen fea : 

The 

♦ The women here arc defcrlbed as flftiing, not with the net, 
' tvt with the line and hook, which is a manner of fifliing kfs k- 
borions and more plcafmg. The pradicc of angling with the 
line and rod has been known \n all ages, M appears from the 
cldeA of the claffical writers, and from many pailagcs in Scrips 
ture : Job, chap. xli. i, %.— Amos, chap. iv. i.-^Ifaiah, chap, 
xix. 8. Some have fuppoicd it to have been invented with othcF 
vfeful arts by iScth the fon of Ad^m, 

Thfocritus, in his ^clogiie of the Fi(hers« n.ot only defcribe$ 
the manner of playing the ^ait, but aU (he matcriids for angling, 
^s the line made of horfe-hair, &c.t— That aneling was mufcasan 
aniuftment in ancient days, appears from many authorities, parti- 
cularly from the humourous ftory of Anthony and Cleopatra. 

Anthony took particular pleaAire in angling, and Cleopatra 
and he ufed often tp am\ife themfplves viith that recreation; bu( 

• 

being one day attended with bad luck, and ^uch concerned tp 
appear before the Queen without his ufual addrefs and good for-^ 
tunc, he gave orders to fome of his fiQiermen to dive fecretly 
under vater, and to fatten to his hook fome of the largcft filhes 
^hich t>ity had t^ikcn in their ?\cts. His orders were pnnd^uaHy 

executed \ 



PISCATORY ECLOGUES, 77 

The red is ruble ; thefc two, joyn'd in one. 

Make up that beauteous frame ; the difference nonQ 

But this, (he is a precious, living, fpeaking fione. 

XII. DA- 

f xeaited : Cleopatra exprefsM in appearaoee great farprize and 
admiration every time he drew up his line ; but being well appri* 
icd of the artifice, fhe caufcd one of her own attendants to divo 
fccretiy under water, and to faften to Anthony's book a lai^ 
dried fifti of that kind which is brought from Pontus. Whea 
Antony drew up his line, the whole company was highly divert- 
ed at the fight of the falt-fifh, and laugh'd heartily at theTrionn 
Tir*s extraordinary good luck ; but he putting on a feridus aor, 
and feeming not to relifii the joke, the Queen took him in her 
arms, Leave, faid Oie, good General, leave the angling line to 
ns Kings and Queens of Pharos and Canopus ; it becomes yoq 
to angle for cities, kingdoms, and princes.— -^P/»/<9rfi&, Marc* 
.Anton. 

The amufement of angling is one of thofe which are mod na- 
tural to man, as well as moft delightful. We may account for 
pur relilh for this, as well as for fome others of the like fports, 
from an original and inftin^tive principle in our nature. In the 
early ages of focicty, man has rccourfc to fiftiing,' hunting, and 
fowling, for his fole fubfiftence : he is inflni^led by natural in<- 
ftin£l in the means of rendering inferior animals fubfervient to 
his ufe; and Providence has bountifidly ordained, that thoffe 
a£tions which are necedary for our prefervation, fliould confta&t* 
ly be attended with a fenfe of pleafure. It is not then to be won* 
dered at, that we fhould take delight in that as an amniement^ 
on which, in partiailar circumdances, we muft depend for our 

The 
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XIL 

DAMON. 
No gemme fo coftly but with coft is bought : 
The hardeft (lone is cut and fram'd by art : 
A dtaaiood hid in rocks is found, if fought : 
fee ihc a diamond, a diamond's wrought. 
Thy fear congeals, thy fainting ftcels her heart.' 
I'll be thy captain, boy, and take thy part : 

Akide^ 

The innooence of angling, and the beautiful foeoe wkh whid^ 
k s ncqiiainted, have particolarty recommended k Co many men 
0f genius, efpedaUy fuch as are fond of retirement and eontem* 
l^htxon. Were I to enumerate thcfc, I fhonld mention a Wvdofi^ 
a. Waller, a Gay, and indeed innumerable others ; fome of whom 
vho have given proofs of a genius fuitcd to a higher theme, hav« 
not diiHained to employ their pen on the fubje^ of angling. Of 
thcfe I fliall but mention one, who from eminence is Oiiled, the 
Father of Anglers ; the amiable Mr. Ifaac Walton, His book is 
ttidced a treafure ; and the teft of its merit i$, that it rccom-* 
■aeads kielf to all readers, even to thofe who have not the leaf! 
iBcUnatioo to the art which it teaches. The delightful fcencs 
which he fo artlcisly describes, the ingenious fimplicity of hit 
#&6svation8, and the candour aad honefty of heart which ihioc 
•B every page, have well entitled u to the rank of a claflical per* 
fonaaoi^.'-^WalfJn s Compkat Angler has gone through many edl- 
tttm«, the heft of wtiich is that publiflied in i y^o, with crkical 
frtid explanatory notes by Mr. Hawkins of Twickenham, whoft 
^efUknents and itile are peculiarly adapted to thofe of the author 

y-hom 
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Alcidcs' fclf would never combat two. 

Take courge, Algon; I will teach thee woo. 

Cold beggars freeze our gifts : thy faint fuit breeds" 

ber no. 

XIII. D A- 

whom he illuftratcs. Walton was Kkewifc an excellent biogra- 
pher, and wrote the lives of Dr. Donne, Sir Henry Wottan, 
Bilhop Sanderfon, Mr. George Herbert, and Mr. Richard Hook- 
er, all of them his cotemporaries. 

While upon the fiibjcd of the pleafures of angling, I will 
tranfcribe, as a fpecimcn of the pouters of a modern to imitate. 
the older poets, » fhort paflage which hu many beauties- 
Let us our fteps direct where Father-Thamc 
•In filvcr windings draws his humid train. 
And pour*; where-e*er he rolls his naval ftrcam^ 

Pomp on the city, plenty o'er the plain ; 
Or by the banks of liis ihall we (bay, 
(Ah, why £a long^om Ifis* banks away!) 
Where thoufaud damfcU dance, and thou&nd (hepher^ plaj ? 

Amid the pleafaunce of Arcadian (cenes. 

Love deals his (ilent arrows on my bread ; 
Nor falls of water, nor enamcl'd greens. 

Can foothe my anguiHi, or invite to re(t. 

l^ou, dear lanthe, you alone impaxt 

Balm to my wounds, and cordial to my fmart t 

7he apple of mine «ye 2 the lile-bbod of my hextti 
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XIII. 

Speak to her boy. 

A L o o N. 
Love is more deaf than blinds. 

DAMON. 

She mull be woo*d. 

A L G O N. 

Love's tougue is in the eyes. 

DAMON. 

Speech is lovers dart. 

A L G O N. 

Silence bed fpeaks the minde. 

DAMON. 

Her eye invites. 

A L G O N. 

Thence love and death I finde. 

DAM. Her 

With line of fiik, witli hook of barbed fteel. 

Beneath this oaken umbrage let ifllye. 
And from the water's -crydal bofom fteal 

Upon the grafly bank the finny prey : 
The perch, with piirple fpeckled many fold ; 
The eel, in filvcr Ub*rinth fclf-iarord. 
And carp, all biirniih'd o'er with drops of fcaly goli^ 

• 
Or (hall the meads invite, with Iris-hues 

And Nature's pencil gay divcrfify*d, 
(For now the fun hath lick'd away the dew^), 

Fair-flu(hing, and bedeck*d like virgin-bride ? 

Thtthcf 
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DAMON. 
Her fmiles fpeak peace. 

A L C o N. 

Storms breed in fmiling (kies, 

A M o N. 
Who fil^ttt lovc)5 ? 

A l. G O N. 

Wl^om fpeech .all hope denies. 
DAMON. 
Why fhoujd'ft thou fear ? 

A L G O N. 

To Love, Fear's near a-kin. 

DAMON. 
Well, if my cunning fail not, by a gin, 

'Spite of her fcorn, thy fear, I'll make thee woo and 

win. 



Thither, for they invite us, we'll repair, 
Colleft and weave (>yhatc'er is fwect and fair) 
A pofy for thy bread, a garland for thy hair. 

Hymn to May, by W. Thompson, 

William Thompfon, an excellent modern poet, was a profcflF- 
cd admirer of Phinehas Fletcher's poetry, and in his preface to 
the beautiful hymn to May, from which the above ftanzas are ta-o 
, kf n, he declares he Intended that compofition as an imitation of 
Flctcfier and of Speijfcr. — -r-His poems are printed at Oxford, 
1757- 

I< XIV. What, 
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XIV. 
What, ho ! thou faircift maid, tttrn back thine oare. 
And gently dcignc to help a fifhcr's fmart. 

N I C ^ A. 
Arc thy lines broke ? or are thy trammels tore i 
If thou dcfir'ft my help, unhide the fore, 

DAMON. 
Ah, gentleft nymph ! oft have I heard, thy ar^ 
Can fov'raigne herbs to cvVy grief impart: 
So may'ft thon live the fifhef's fong and joy. 
As thou wilt deigne to cure this fickly boy. 
Unworthy they pf ait, who of their ^t are coy \ 

XV. 

pis inward grief in outward change appears ; 

His cheeks with fudden fires bright-flaming glow a 
Which, quench'd, end all in afhes : Storms of teare^ 
ipecloud his eyes, which foon fprc*d fmiling cleares: 
Thick tides of paflions ever ebbe and flow : 
And as his flefli dill waftcs, his griefs ftUl grow* 

N I c ;e A. 
Pamon, the wouads deep-rankling in the mtnde 
What herbs could ever cure ? what art could finde? 
^lindc are mine eyes to fee wpuncls. ill the foiil mo(^ 
blinde. 

XVI. A Li 
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XVI. 

A h G 6 N; 

JEiard maid ! 'tis worfc to mock than malce a wound : 
Why (hould'ft tli^u thcai {fair-criiel ! ) fcorA to fee 
What thou hf feding «Ud*ft ? my foiwow's ground 
Was in thy eye* mdy foy thiae ey« be found : 

fio^w can thine eje itoft iharp m wounding b^> 
' In feeing dull ? thefe two aire one in thee, 
^o fee and wound by .iigfU: : thine eye the dart. 
Fair-cruel maid, thou well haftkarnt the art. 
With the faaic eye tQ kc, to wouody to cure my hcsttti 

kvii. 

If I C jE A. 

What cUr^s thy voiindfidiieart? 

A L G o N. 

Thy heart fo wounded. 

N i C JE A. 

iis*t love td wovnd thy love ? 

A L G O N. 

Lover's wounds are pleafing. 
K I C j£ A. 
W*y piain'ft thou then ? 

A L O O N. 

Beca^fe thou art unwounded. 
Thy wound my cuire: on this my plaint is grounded. 

t, z H 1 c. Cures 



PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

N I C ^ A. 

Cures are difeafesi when the vfounds are eailngt 

Why would'ft thou have me pleafe thee by difpka- 
fing ? 

A L O O N". 
Scorned love is death ; love's mutual wounds delight- 
Happie thy love, my love to thine uniting. [ing: 
Love paying debts grows rich ; requited in requiting* 

XVIII. 
DAMON. 
What lives alone Nicea ? flarres moft challe * 

Have their conjundtions, fpheares their mixt enH 
braces. 
And mutual folds* Nothing can iingle lafl; : 
But die in living, in increasing wafte# 



•Amante e ii Cielo, amante 



La terra, amante il mare*. 

Quella, che la sik miri inanzi a Vwlhz 

Cofi leggiadra (leila, 

Arde d*amor anch'ella, cd efia ehe'nnamofi 

Innamorata fplende s 

E quefta e forfe Thora 

Che le furtive fiie dolcezze, e*l feao 

Del caro amante lafla, 

Vfrdila pur cemc sfavilla e ride. 

Pallor Fidodi Guar IN I, att. i. fc. x. 

NIC. Their 
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N I C JE A. 

Th«ir joying perfects them) but us defaces. 

A L G O N. 

That's perfect which obtains his end : your graces 
Receive their end in lovo. She that's alone 
Dies as (he lives : no number is in one : 
Thus while (he's but herfelf, (he's not herfelf', (&e's none.. 

XIX. 

N I C ;e A. 
Why blam'ft thou then my ftonie hard confefbloa^ 

Which nothing loves ? thou Gngle nothing art. *'• 

A L o o N* 
Love perfcdls what it loves ; thus thy afFedloa, 

Married to mine, makes mine and thy pcrfcdtioa;, 

N I C iE A. 
Well, then, to pafs our TryphoU in his art. 
And in a moment cure a wounded heart ; 



'* This cUalogue, between the lovet and his miftrcfs, is hf far 
too pedantic and aife^ed. Reafoning at any rate, in making love, W 
«b{urd and unnatural, as I imagine few nriflreiles have ever been 
convinced by argumentation into an af!HHon for th^ir k>vcr«. 
Much more is this pointed and quibbling mafiner of arguhig to 
ht condemned, and all that c^ be alledged in the author's vindl- 
nation is, that depraved tade, now happily exploded, but wIhcIi 
prevailed univerfaily at the time he wrote, and had not ioCt much. 
. (round even in tlie time of Cowley and Wsdler. 
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If faireft Darwin, whom I fcrvc, approve 
Thy foit, and thoo wilt not thy heart remofe^ 
I'll join my heart to thine, and anfwer thee in lovet« 

XX. 

The funhe is fet ; adieii. 

A L. G 6 >^. 

*Ti$ fet to me ; 
Irhy parting is my ev'n, thy prefence lights 

N I C ^ A. 

Tarewell. 

A L G 6 >t. 

Thou gi V'ft thy wifli ; it is m thee : 
tJnlefleJ^u wilt^ haplefTe I cannot be. 

DAMON. 

Come, Algon, chccrly home ; the thieviili night 
Steals on the world, and robs our eyes of fight. 
The filver dreams grow black : home let us coaft : 
There of Love's conqucft may we fafely boaft: 
Eooneft in love he winnes^ that oft in love hath loft* 



fcCLOCJtJf 
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^ I 



Tke ARGUMENT. 

Tbomalin // painted lying opprefs*i nvith grief on tbf 
hanks of Chame. Thirfil his friend endeavours t^ 
comfort hini^ and enquires the eaufe of his affliction* 
Thomalin defcribes to him his feelings ^ hut is igno'* 
r^nt of the eaufe' till Thirfil difcovers that he is in 
iove, and from his omin experience enumerates th9 
various difguifes ^hich love ajfumes to enter the 
heart • Thirfil then endeavours to fuhdue his friend* s 
pajjion^ hy Jhowing the ^weaknefs of the caufes ivhick 
gave rife tQ it ; in 'which he partly fucceedsy by Tho- 
pialinV being nvilling to be cured of his difeafe. 
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ECLOGUE VI. 

T H O M A L I N. 

THIR^IL. THOMALIK, 

' I. 

FisHER-BOY^ that never knew his peer 
In dainty fongs, the gentle Thomalin, 

With folded arms, deep fighs, and heavy cheer. 
Where hundred nymphsi and hundred mufes inne. 

Sunk down by Chamus' brinks ; with him his deare ^ 
Deare Thirfil lay ; oft-times would he begin 

To cure his grief, and better way advife ; 

But ftill his words, when his fad friend he fpies, 

forfook his filent tongue, to fpeak in watrie eyes, 

IL 

Under a fprouting vine they carele/Te lie, 

Whofe tender leaves bit with the eaftern blaft, 

^ut now were bom, and now began to die ; 
The latter, learned by the former's hade. 

Thinly for fear falute the envious ikie : 
Thus as'they fat, TJ^irfil, embracing faft 

* The Chame and Cambridge have been f pnfecrated tq the 
f/LaCts from a vciy early age. See Eel. i, v. 7. and the note. 

M Hi* 



90 PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

His loved friend, feeling his panting heart 

To give no reft to his increafing fmart. 

At length thus fpake» Tyhile fighs words to bis griefs 

impact. 

III. 
T H^ I R S I L. 

Thomalin, I fee thy Thirfil thou ncgleAcft, 

Some greater love holds down thy heart in feap 
Thy Thirfirs love and counfel thou rejedcft; 

Thy foul was wont to lodge within my eare : 
But now that port no longer thou refpedteft ; 

Yet hath it ftill been fafely harbour'd thcr^. 
^y eare Is not acquainted with my tongue. 
That either tongue or eare (hould do thee wrong : 
yfhj then fhould'ft thou conceal thy hidden grief (q 
long > 

IV. 

T H O M A L I N. 
'J'hirfil, it is thy lov6 that makes me hide 

My fmother'd grief from thy known faithful eare; 
^ay ftill my Thirfil fafe and m<:rry bide ; 

* 

Enough is me my hidden grief tp bear : 
For Vv'hllc thy br^aft in hav'n doth fafely ride, 
My greater half with thee rides fafely there. 
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T H I R S I L. 

So thou art well ; but ftill my better p»rt» 
My Thomalin, finks laden with his fmart : 
Thus thou my finger cur'il, and wounds my bleeding 
heart. 

V. 

How oft hath Thomalin to Thirfil vow'd> 

That as his heart fo he his love elleemed ? 
Where are thofe oaths ? where is that heart beftow'd 

Which hides it from that bread which deare it 
deemed^ 
And to that heart room in his heart allowM ? 
That love was never love, but only feem'd. 
Tell me, my Thomalin,- what envious thief 
Thus robs thy joy : tell me, my liefeft lief: 
Thou little lov'ft me, friend, if more thou lov*ft thy 
grief. 

VL 
Thomalin. 

Thirfil, my joyous fpring is blafied quite. 
And winter dorms prevent the fummer's ray : 

All as this vine, Whofe green the eadern fpite 
Hath dy'd to black, his catching arms decay> 

And letting go their hold for want of might, 
Mar'l winter comes fo foon, in firft of May. 

Ma T H I K- 
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T H I R 8 I L. 

Tet fee, the leaTct do frcihly bud again : 
Thou drooping fttU dy'ft in this heavie ftrain i 
Nor can I ice or end or caoit of all thy pain* 

VII. 

THOMALIN. 

No marvel, Thirfil, if thon doil not know 

This grief which in my heart lies deeply drowti'ds 

My heart itfelf, though well it feels this wo. 

Knows not the wo it feels : the worfe my wound^ 

Which, though I rankling finde, I cannot (how* 
Thottfand fond pafHons in my breafl abound ; 

Fear leagu'd to joy, hope, and defpair, together, * 

Sighs bound to fmiles, my heart, though prone ttf 
either. 

While both it would obey, *twizt both, obeyeth nei* 

* 

ther. 



* Mufaras's Leander ii in a fituatioii dill more ftrange tha« 
otir Thomalin, for, upon the fight of his miftreis H€r9^ he is at 
one and the fame time (hipid, impudent, baihful and timorous. 

£iXf 2f fuf T«rf $afifi4^9 ifmitn, r^if^u flu2«v* 

MvSiEi Hera & Leand. 

VIII. Oft 

t« 
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VliL 

Oft bluihmg flames legp up into tny facc^ 
My guiltlefs cheek fuch purple flafh admired t 

Oft ftealin^ tears flip from mine eyes apace. 

As if they meant to quench thofe caufelefle fitts. 

My good I hate> my hurt I glad embrace : 

My heart though grievM, his grief as joy defiress 

I bum, yet know no fuel to my firing ; 

My "wiflies know no want, yet ftill defirlng : 

Hope knows not what to hope, yet ilill in ho^ 
aipiring. * 

IX. 

f H I R S I t* 

Too true my fears : alas no wicked fpritc. 

No writhel'd witch, with fpells of pow'rful chanajp^ 

Or hellilh herbs digged in as hellifh night. 

Gives to thy heart thefe oft and fierce alarms : 

But love, too hateful love, whh pleafing fjpite. 
And fpiteful pleafure, thus hath bred thy harms ^ 



• Thefc have been the atv«wed feelings of lovers In aH ji^? 
JLet every maa who knows himfelf fuch, compare them mth Jus 
*wn. 

Adeon* homines immiitatier ex amore, ut aon cogaoTcas cta- 
4iaiene? Tzrsnt, £iuu 

T 
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And feeks thy mirth with pleafance to deftroy. 

Tis love, my Thomalin, my liefeft boy ; 

Tis loTc robs me of thee, and thee of all thy joy^ 

X. 

T H O M A L I N. 

Thirfil, I ken not what is hate or love. 

Thee well I love, and thou lov'ft me as well ; 
Yet joy, no torment, in this padion prove : 

But often have I heard the fifliers tell. 
He's not inferior to the mighty Jove ; 

Jove heav'n rules, Love, Jove, heav'n, eafth, and 
hell: 
Tell me, my friend, if thou doft better know: 
Men fay, he goes arm*d with his fhafts and bow : 
Two dartsi one fwift as fire^ as lead the other flow* 

XL 

T H I R S I L. 

Ah» heedlefle boy ! Ldve is not fuch a lad 

As he is fancied by the idle fwain ; 
With bow and fhafts and purple feathers clad j^ 

Such as Diana (with her bufkin'd train 
Of armed nymphs, along the forcfts glade , 

With golden quivers,) in ThciTalian plam^ 

In 
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In leTcl race outftrips the jumpiog deer. 

With nimble feet ; or with a mightf fpear 

Flings dpwn a briftled boare, or elfe 9 fqualid.beare* 



XII, 

Love's fooner felt than feen : his fubftance thinn^ 

Betwixt tbofe Caovrj mounts in ambufh lies : 
Oft in the ejres he fpreads his fubtle ginne ; * 
He therefore fooneft winnes that fafteft flie^* 
FI7 thence, my deare, Aj faft, my Thomalin : 

Who him encounters once, for ever dies : 
But if he lurk between the ruddy lips, 
Unhappie foul that thence his nectar fips. 
While down into his heart the fugred poifon Hips | 



^ Ma qual eo(k e ^a picciola d*amore 
%e in ogni brevt fpatio cntra e s*afeonde^ 
In ogni breve fpatio ? hor fotto a Tombr^ 
De le palpebre, hor tfa minuti rivi 
D*un biondo crine, hor dentro le pozzetts 
Qhc formaB un dolco rifo in bella guancia $ 
£ par fa tanto grandi c (t mortals 
£ ^ofi immcdicabili le piaghe. 

Am I NT A di Tasso, aA. i. €c x« 

XIIL Oft 
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I 

XIIL 
^Cft zn a Toice he creeps down through the earc j 

Oft from a blufhing cheek he lights his fire : 
Oft ihrouds his golden fiaine in likeft hair : * 
Oft in a foft fmooth (kin doth clofe retire; 
Oft in a fmile» oft in a (ilent tear : 
And if all fail, jet virtue's felf he*ll hire : 

Himfelfg 

% 
) 

* Golden hair, or, as a humourous ibng calls It, clallical hair^ 
is reckoned by Porta, and the phynognomifls, a mark of a warm 
and sun«roas difpofition. Many people are apt to be Airprifi^l 
with the enc^mittms which the poets iri all ages have lavifticd o« 
ffidom locks ; th^ epithet is now become fo £amiliar fsom being 
cften applied to exprefs beauty, that it naturally conveys to the 
Air an agreeable idea, and yet they find the eye difguded when- 
ever they meet with it in nature. Thefe people tre in a miftake. 
The golden hair whicl^ is celebrated by the poets is not tha«>fiery 
Gomplbxion of hair- which we meet with fpeqiiently in this conn-» 
Uy ; nor has the one more scfomblance to the other than the cof 
lour of a burning coal to the golden beams of the fun. Let 
them contemplate the pi^ircs of Guido, of Titian, and the ca- 
pital painters j and in thc^ female figures they will admire th« 
beauties of the golden hair. It is indeed a colour which, I be- 
Errc, Isnot at all to be met with in our northern climates. Ii| 
Jcaly^ we are told, that this c«lour is in the higheft cftimation | 
•nd^ eyen there, its being very uncommon contributes to increaia 
lis beauty* It is from that country, and its painters and poets. 
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Jlitttfelf 's a dart, when nothing elfe can movo. 
Who then the captive foul can well reprove, 
When Love apd Virtue's felf become the ds^rts of Love? 

XIV. 

T H O M A L I N. 

Sure Love it is which breeds this burning fever : 

For late, (jret a}] too foon,) on Venus' d^jr, 
I chanc'd, (oh curfed chance; yet bleifed ever !) 

As carelcife on the iilent (hores I flray. 
Five nymphis to fee, fiv^ fa}rer f;*w I pever. 
Upon the golden fand to dance and play : 
The reft among, yet far above the reft. 
Sweet Melite, by whom my wounded breaft, 
Tho* rankling ftill in grief, yet joycs in l^is unreftf 

XV. 

There, to their fportings while I pipe and fing^ 

Out from her eyes I felt a firie beam. 
And pleafing heat, (fuch as in firft of fpring 

From Sol, inn*d in the Bull, do kindly ftream;} 
To warm my heart, and with $1 gentle fting 

Blow up defire : yet little did I dream 

fhat our imitators have learned to cry up the beauties of the 
golden locks ; bn( ^p epithet it ill fuited, becaufe in thefe (limes 
it reprefents a pi£hire which has nothing new or uncommon tQ 
X^PS^mend it, and is rather difagreeable than pl^afing. 
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Such bitter fruits from ftich fweet roots coald grow. 

Or from fo gentle eye fach fpite coold flow ; 

For who could fire expe^ hid in ^n hili of fnow ? * 

XVI. But 



* I here ghrt the retder a ftiali poem horn « m9nMpt of 

Sir John Harrington, the tranlbtor of Ariodo, 1S64, of exceed- 
ing elegance of ftiiey coniidering ^ a^ when, it w^ mate. 

<* A Sonnet made on Is ab k l l A Ma r k h am s, whei^ I firft 
^ thoughte her fayre, as flie (lood at the Princefle's. win- 
** do we in goodlye attyre» and talkcde to diyeri« mtbe 
•« CQi^ce-yard^*' 

Whence comes my love, O beaite, dlTcloff : 
'Twas from cheekes that (ham*d the rofe ; 
prom lyppcs that (poyle the ruble's pnyfe ; 
From ey^s that mocke the diamoivVs blaze. 
Whence comes my woe, as freely owne ; 
Ah me ! Hwas from a hearte lyke (lone* 

The b{u(hynge cheeke fpeaks modeft mynde^ 

The lyppes be6tting wordcs moft kynde ; .^ ^ 

The eye does tempte to Love's dcfyre. 

And (eems to fay, 'tis Cupid's fyre ; 

Tct ail fo fayre but fpeake my moane, 

9ych nou^t doth faye th« hearte of (lone. 

Why 
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XVL 
But when thofe lips (thofc melting Iipi) I preft, 

I loft my heart, which futc (he ftole away • 
For with a blu(h (he foon her guilt confcft. 

And fighs, which fweeteft breath did foft convey, 
Betrai'd her theft : from thence my flaming breaft> 

Like thund'ring iEtna bams both night and day : 
All day ihe prefent is, and, in the night. 
My wakeful fancy palnCi her full to fight : 
Abfence her prcfence makes, darknefle ptefents her 
light. 

XVII. 

T H I R S I L. 
Tiiomalm, too well thofe bitted fweets I know, 

Since fair Nicaea bred my pleafmg fmart : 
But better times did better rcafon Ihow, 

And cur'd thofe burning wounds with heav'niy art 
Thofe ftorms of loofer fire are laid full low ; 

And higher love fafe anchors in my heart : 

Why thus, my love, fo kytide, befpeake 

Sweet lyppc, fweet ey*, fweet blufhyn^ chcckc ; 

Yet not a heaite to faye my paync ? 

O Venus, take thy gifts again ; 

Make not ib faire, to Catifc our moanc. 

Or make a hcarte that*s like our ownc. 

N 2 So 
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So now a quiet calm does fafelj reig&e. 
And if my friend think not my couniel vain* 
Perhaps my art may cure, or much afliiage thy paid< 

xvni. 

Thtriily although this witching grief doth pleafe 
My captive heart, and Love doth more deteft 

The cure and curer than the fweet difeafe; 
Yet if my Thirfil doth the cure requeft. 

This dorm, which rocks my heart in ilumbring eafe« 
Spite of itfelf (hall yield to thy beheft. 

T H 1 R S I L. 

Then hark how Tryphon's fclf did falve my paining 

While in a toci I fat, of loVe complaining ; 

My wounds with herbs, my grief with counfel fage 
reftraining. 

xix:. 

But tell me firft, Why (hould thy partial minde 
More Melite than all the reft approve ? 

THOMALIN* 
Thirfil, her bcautie all the reft did blindc. 

That (he alone feem'd worthy of my love. 
Delight upon her face, and fwectnefle fliin'd : 
Her eyes do fpark as ftarrcs, as ftarrei do move : 

Like 
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Like thofe twin fires which on our mafts appear, * 
And ^omife calms. Ah ! that thofe flames fo cleari 
To me alone fhould raife fuch ftorms of hope and fear, 

XX. 

T H I R S I L. 

If that which to thy mind doth worthieft feemg 
By thy well tempered foul is moft aflFe«5led ; 

Can'll thou a face worthy thy love eftcem ? 
What in thy foul than Love is more refpe<!fled ? 

Thofe eyes which in their fphcare thou, fond, do^ 
deem 

Like living ftarres, with fome difeafe infedtedi 

• The appearance of a light or fire on the tbp of the maft, it 
well known and familiar to Tailors. The ancients, who under* 
(bod not the principles of clcftricity, from which this phsno- 
inenon is accounted for, fuppofed it a mark either of the favour 
dr difpleafurc of the ^ods ; for, when only one fire was Teen up- 
on the mail, it was accounted an unlucky omen, and prcfagiiii^ 

a florm ; when two appeared, it was efleemed favourable, airl 
promifing good weather. Thefe lights had fometimes the names 
of Caftor and PoUux, who were tlx fons of Jupiter by Ledi, and 
wete fuppofed to be transformed into flars. Conccrnii^ this be- 
lief of the ancients, fee Pliny, lib. a. cap. 17. Hygia, lib. xy. 
Horace, lib. x. od. ia. Seealfo Magellan's Voyages, where they 
are mentioned by the lUmes of St. Helen, St. Nicholas^ and St, 
Clare. 

Are 
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Aire dull at leaden drofle : thofe beauteous rayes. 

So like a rofe when (he her breaft difplayes» 

Are like a rofe indeed ; as fweet, at foon decades. * 



XXI. 

Art thou in love with wordci? her i^ords arc winde^ 
At fieete as is their matter, fleeted air. 

Her beautie moves ? Can colours mdve thy minde ? 
Colours in fcomed weeds more fweet and fair. 

Some pleafing qualitie thy thoughts doth binde ? 
Lote then thyfelf. Perhaps her golden hair i 

Palfe metal > which to filrer foon defcends ! 

Is*t pleafure then which fo thy fancie bends ? 

Poore pleafure, that in pain begins, in forrow ends ! 



* } have ^n ft very elegant epigram, of which I kndw not 
the author, where thit fentiment of the (hort duration of the foft 
is prettily cxprefsM. 

Qdam longat uni dies, aetas tarn loflga rofanitt 

Quas pubefcentes junda fene^la premit, 
Quam inodo nafcentem rutilus confpexit cdus, 

Hant rcdiens feto vefperc vldit aiinm* 



XXII. What ? 
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XXII. 

What? if*t her company fo much contents thee? 

How would flic prefent ftirre up ftormy weather. 
When thus in abfence prefent flie torments thee ? 

Lov'ft thou not one, bvit all thefe joyn'd together ? 
All's but a woman. I$*t her love that rents thee ? 

Light windes, light aire ; her lore more light thaa 
either. 

If then due worth thj true affe&lon mores. 
Here is no worth. Who fome old hag approves. 
And fcoms a beauteous fpoufe, he rather dotes thaw 
loves. 



XXIIL 
Then let thy love mount from thefe baf«r things^ 

And to the higheft love and worth afpire : 
JLrOve's bom of fire, fitted with mounting wingSj 

That, at his higheft, he might winde him higher | 
Safe love, that to bafe earth fo bafely clings I 

Look, as the beams of that celeftial fire 
Put out thefe earthly flames with purer ray ; 
So fliall that lov^ this bafcr heat allay. 
And quench thefe coals of earth with his more heav'n* 
ly day. 

XXIV. Raifo 
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XXIV. 

Raifc then thy proftratc love with tow'ring thought; 

And clog It not in chains, and prifon here : 
The God of filhers deare ihj love bath bought : 

Moft deare he loves : for (bame, love thou as dearq. 
Next, love thou there, where bcft thy love is fought ; 

Myfelf, or clfe fomc other fitting peer. 
Ah, might thy love with me for ever dwell \ 
Why (hould'H thou h^tc thy heav'n and |ovc thy 

belj ? 
She (hall not more deferve, nor cannot love fo w^li 



XXV. 

Thus Tryphon once did weane my fond affedion ; 

Then fits a falve unto th' infeftcd place, 
(A falve of foveraignc and flrange confe^ion), 
* Nepenthe, mix'd with rue and herb-dc-gracc ; 
So did he quickly heal this ftrong infedlion. 

And to myfelf reftor'd myfelf apace. 
Yet did he not my love extinguifli quite : 
I love with fweetcr love, and more delight : 
But moft I love that love, which to my love hag 
right. 

XXVI. TMO* 
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XXVI. 

T H O M A L I N. 

Thricc happy thou that could'il ! my weaker mlnd^ 
Can never learn to climbe £0 lofty flight- 

T H I R S I L. 

If from this love thy will thou canft imbindc. 
To will IS here to can : will gives thee might : 

'Tis done if once thou wilt ; 'tis done, I finde. 
Now let us home : for fee, the creeping night 

Steals from thofe further waves upon the land. 

To-morrow fhall we feaft ; then, hand in hand, 

free will we fing, and dance along the golden fand. 



O ECLOGUE 



^ 



« • • 



^ 



ECLOGUE Vir. 



"the ARGUMENT. 

j^f funrlfe^ a hand of Jhepherds and Jhepherdejfcs are 
feen advancing in order ^ and are joined by a troop 
of jijhers and fwater^nympksy 'who had concerted t§ 
difpute 'With them the prize of Jinging, Daphnis, 
%he fhepherd'' s ^ and Thomalin, the fijher-s champion^ 
advance in the middle of the circle y iefore Thirfil, 
ivho is appointed judge^ and begin an alternate fong^ 
in luhich, after invoking their tutelary gods^ they 
each recite the hiftory of their loves ^ and the praifet 
df their mijlrejfes, Jfter deciding the controterfyi 
Thirfil, the judge ^ gives an invitation to all the 
floepherds and fijloers^ ivith their nymphs, and luith 
him tht day is fpent in fporiing and fejlivity ^ 



ECLOGUE 



ECLOGUE VIL* 



The prize. 



THIRSiL, DAPHNIS, tHOMALlN. 

I. 

A U R O R A from old Tithon's frofty bed 
^ ^ (Cold, wint'ry, withered Tithon) early creeps, 
Her clieek with grief was pale, with anger red. 
Out of her window clofe (he blufiiing peeps ; 
Her weeping eyes in pearled dew (he fteeps ; 
Cafting what fportlefs nights (he ever led : 
She dying lives, to think he's living dead. 

Curft 

• This Eclogue is modelled after die third of Virgil, and fifth 
or eighth of Theocritus, which there have been few paftoral 
writers who have not chofcn to imitate in fome of their eclogues : 
There are, however, I believe, none who, upon comparing this 
of our poet with the fimilar eclogues of other authors, (nay of 
thcfe great models thcmfclves), will deny him in this the fujieri- 
ority. There is here a much greater variety of fentiment than 
in the like eclogues of others. Even in Virgil and Theocritus, 
the one fliephcrd but barely repeats the fentiment of the other. 

only 



no PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

Curft be, and curfcd is, that wretched fire 

That yokes green youth with ag^ wantjyith.dcfirei 

Who ties the funnc to fnow, or marries froft to fire.* 

II. 

The morn faluting, up I quickly rife. 
And to the green I pofte ; for, on this day. 

Shepherd and fifhcr-boyes had fet a prize. 
Upon the Ihore to meet in gentle fray. 
Which of the tvyo (hould fmg the cholceft lay. 

Daphnis, the (hcpherd-lad, whom Mira's eyes 

Had kiird j yet with fuch wouudc he gladly dies : 

only varying a little, and adapting it to apply to his own circum- 
ftances. One (hcphcrd fays, he intends to make a prcfcnt of pi- 
geons to his miflrcHcs ; the other, inflead of pigeons, fays he 
wiU give b^ applesl The contention between the (hepherds- in 
Spenfer*s Eclogues has fomething extremely hidicrous and bur- 
lefque, where the one fliepherd is merely an echo to the kd words 
of the other, and the whole merit lies in an aukward chime of 
words with little or no meaning.— ^If this eclogue yields to any 
of the fame kind, it is to the ninth of Michael Drayton's pafto- 
rals, which is full of pifturelque defcription, and the conteff be- 
tween the ihepherds is there finely managed. 

* Tills defcription of the morning is mod elegant and beauti- 
ful ; and the fine refie^Hon which he fo naturally introduces is 
particularly admirable. 

Thomalia, 
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Thomalin, the fiiher, in whofe heart did reigne 
Stella, whofe love his life, and whofe difdain 
Seems worfe than angry ikies, or never-quiet main. 

III. 

f here foon I view the merry fhepherd-fwains 
March three by three, clad all in youthful greeen ; 

And, while the fad Recorder fweetly plains, * 
Three lovely nymphs (each feveral row between. 
More lovely nymphs could no where elfe be feen, 

Whofe face's fnow their fnowy garments ftains;) 

With fwecter voices fit their pleafing ftrains. 
Their flocks flock round about ; the horned rammes 
And ewes go filent by, while wanton lambes, 
Pancihg along the plains, forget their milky dammes. 



^ The recorder Is a wind-inftnunent of a foft anid melancholy 
found. Milton makes the infernal fpirits march on 

In perftd^ phaki»x, to the Dorian mood 
Of flutes, and foft recorders ; 

iR^hich, fays he, had the cifeA 



-to*, mitigate and fwage 



With folemn touches, troubled thoughts, and chaie 
Anguifli, and doubt, and fear, and forrow, and pain, 
From mortal or immortal minds. 

Paradise Lost, b. i. v. 550. 

IV. Scarce 
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IV. 

Scarce were the fhepherds fet, but ftraight la figbt 
The fifticr-boycs came driving up the ftream ; 

Themfelrcs in blue; and twenty fea-nymphs bright. 
In curious r6bcs, that well the waves might fccm ; 
All dark below, the top like frothy cream : 

Tlicir boats and malls with flow'rs a^d garlands 
tlight; . 

And round the fwan^es guard them, with armies 
white : 
Their ficiffes by couples dance to fweeteft founds. 
Which running cornets breathe to full plain grounds. 
That ftrikcs the river's face, and thence more fwect 

« • 

rebounds. 

V. 

And now the nymphs and fwains had took their 

place ; 
Firft, thofe two boyes ; Thomalin the fiiher's pride ; 
Daphnis the fliepherd's : Nymphs their right hand 

grace ; 

And choiceft fwains fhut up the other fide : 

So fit they down, in order fit apply'd: 

Thirfil betwixt them both, in middle fpace • 
Thirfil their judge, who now's a flicpherd bafe, 

z But 
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feut laj^ a fiflier-fwain ; till envious Chame 

Had rent his nets, and funk his boat vrith fham^ ; 

Sq robb'd the bofes of him, and him of all his game^ 

Vi. 

So, as they fit, thus Thirfil 'gins the hj ; 

T H I R S I L. 
You lovely boyes, the woods* and ocean's pride, 
Since I am judge of this fwcet peaceful fray, 
Jirft tell us, where and when your loves you fpy'd x 
And when in long difcourfe you well are try'd> 
Then in fhort verfe, by turns, we'll gently play: 
In love begin, in love we'll end the day. 
Daphnis, thou firft ; to me you both are deare t 
Ah! if 1 might, t would not judge, but heare: 
Kought have I of a judge but an impartial eare^ 

VIT. 

DAPHNIS. 

iPhocbus, if, as thy words, thy oaths are true. 
Give me that verfe which to the honour 'd bay^ 

(That verfe which by thy promife now is due) 
To honour'd Daphne, ia a fweet tun'd lay, 
(Daphne * thy chang'd, thy love unchanged aye ;) 

♦ Daphne, the daughter of the river Peneus, was beloved of 
A^oUo; and, being purfued by him, invoked her father's aillil- 
iince, and was transformed into a laurel or bay-tree. 

P Thou 



114 FISCATORT ECLOGUES. 

Thott fangeft late« when flic, now better ftatd. 
More httoiano when a tree than when a maid. 
Bending her head, thy lore with gentle figae roN 
paid. 

Vllf. 

What tongne, what thought, can paint my Love's 
perfeflion ? 
So fweet hath nature pourtray'd ev'ry part. 
That art will prove that artift*s imperfeclion. 

Who, when no eye dare view, dares Udime her face: 
Phoebus, in vain I call thy help to blaze 
More light than thine ; a light that never fell : 
Thou teiril what's done in heaven, in earth, and 

hell: 
Her worth thou may'ft admire ; there are no words 
to tell. • 

IX. 

She is like thee, or thou art like her rather : 
Such as her hair, thy beams ; thy fmgle light. 

As her twin-funnes : that creature then, I gather. 
Twice* heav'nly is, where two funnes ftiine fo bright : 
So thou, as (he, confound'ft the gazing fight : 

Thy 
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Thy abfence Is my night : her abfence, hell. 
Since then, in all, thyfelf ()ie doth excel, 
What is beyond thyfelf, how can'ft thou hope to 
tell ? ♦ 

X. Flrft 

* A poet, in the praife of his miftrcft, mty iay vrhat he plea-. 
fes, without the leaft rifque of running into byperholc, oi which 
f hii paflage is aa example. Of the fame nature, I here fubjoin « 
beautiful ode which I fin«i in a book ^titled, " Seleft Ayres an4 
♦• Dialogues, &c. Printed for J. Ph^yford, i«S9." 

Tell me, yt wandering fptrits of the aire. 
Did yon not lee » nymph more bright, mere faire. 
Than Be?uty*s darling;, or of leoks more At'tct 
Than ftolne content ? If fuch ^n. one you meet. 
Wait on her hourly wherefoe'ere fhe flies, 
And cry, and cry, Amyntor foi" hpr abfence dies. 

Go fearch the vallies ; pluck up cv*ry role. 
You'll find a fcente, a b|uih( of her ^n thofe : 
Filb, ^ for- petrle, or «orall^ ther^ you'll fse^ 
How oriental all her colours bee. 
Go call the echoes to your aide, and cry^ 
Chloris, Chloris, jfof that's her niime for whq^ I die. 

But ftay a while, I have inform*4 you ill, 
Were Hie on earth. Hie had been with me dill : 
Qo fly to heav'n, examine ev*ry fphert, 
^n4 try what (lar hath lately lighted there | 
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X. 

fir (I her I faw, when tir'd with hunting toll. 
In fliady grove, fpent wiih the weary chace ; 

|Ier naked brea(l lay open to the fpoil ; 

The cryflal humour trickling down apace, * 
Like ropes of pearl, her neck and breaft inlacc ; 

The aire (my rival aire) did coolly glide f 
Thro' cv'ry part ; fuch when my love I fpy'd. 
So foon I faw my love, fo foon I lov*d s^nd dy'd, 

XL 

}Ier face two colours paint : the firft a flame ; 

(Yet (he all cold) ; a flame in rofy die, 
\Vhich fweetly blufties like the morning's (hamc : 

The fec9nd fnow ; fuch as on Alps doth lie j . 

And fafely there the funne doth bold defy. 



If any brighter than the fun y«u fee, 
Fall down, fall down and worlhtp it, for that is fbe. 

Pay's beautiful ballad of Black-eyd Stffan, has in it many fimlUc! 
thoughts to tlyf above. 

* Whether this image is plealing or otherwife, would perhaps^ 
admit of a little cUfpute. 

f That the air has been a lover's rival, is known fro;n the 
^cautifol ftory of Ccphalus and Procris. Ovid, Met. b. ;• 
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Yet this cold fnow can kindle hot dcdre. 
Thou miracle, mar'l not jf I admire 
JHlow flame fhould coldly^ freeze, and fnow (bould bum 
as fire* 

XII. 
Per flender wafte, her hand, that dainty brcaft. 

Her ch^ek, her forehead, eye, and flaming hair ; 
j&nd thofe hid beauties, which muft fare be bef):. 

In vain to fpeak, when words will more impair ; 

Of all the fairs, (he is the faireft fair. 
Ceafe then, vain words ; well may you fhow affe^ioii, 
J)ut not her worth : the minde her fweet perfe<Aioa 
/admires ; how fhould it then give the lame tongue 
diredtion i 

XIII. 

TIJOMALIN, 
UnlefTe thy words be fleeting as thy wave, 
Proteus, that fong into my breafl infpire 
With which the feas, when loud they roar and rave. 
Thou foftly charm'il • and windes* inteftine ire. 
When 'gainft heaven, earth and feas they did con* 
fpire. 
Thou quiet laid'ft : Proteus, thy fong. to heare. 
Seas liiVning fland, and windes to whiftle fear ; 
y}ip lively delphins dance^ and brifly feales give earc, 

XIV, StcUa, 
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XIV. 

Stella, my i^arltke love, my lovely ftarre : 
Her hair a lovely brown, her forehead high, 

^nd lovely fair ; fuch h^r eheeks rofes are : 
Lovely her lip, moft lovely is her eye: 
And as m each of thefe all love doth Ke, 

60 thoofand lovet wtthiQ her mindc retiring, 

Ktfidle ten thonfand loves with gentle iring. 

^h, let me love my love, not live tn love*t admb 
Ting. 



XV. 

At Proteus' fcaft, where many a goodly boye« 
And many a lovely lafFe, did lately meet ; 

There firft I found, there firft I loft my joy : 

Her face mine eye, her voice mine eare did greet ; 
While eare and eye; drove which ihould be moft 
fweet. 

That face, or voice : but when my lips at laft 

Sahited hers, thofe fcnfes drove as fad. 

Which moft thofe lips did pleafe 5 the eye, care, touch, 
(dr tafte. 

XVI. The 
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XVI. 

* • 

The eye fweait, never fairer lip was eyed ; 

The eare, with thofe fweet reliflics delighted^ 
Thinks them the ipheares; the taftci that nearer try*d 

Their reliih fweet, the foul to feaft invited ; 

The touchy with preflufe foft more dofe united, 
Wilh'd ever there to dwell ; and never cloyed, 
While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed, 
Enjoy*d not half their joy, by being overjoyed *. 

XVll. Her 

* Ariofto's fiction •f the moon's hclng the recepttcle of every 
thing that is loft on earth, furnilhes the poet with the following 
beautiful apoftrophe to his miftrefs, with which he introduces the 
35 th book of Orlando Furiofo, 

Chi falira per me. Madonna, !n delo 
A riportarmc il mio perdnto ingegno ? 
Che poi ch'ufd da bei Toftri occhi il telo, 
Che*l cor mi Sffe, ogni hor perdendo vegno ; 
Nc di tanta jattura mi querelo. 
Pur che non erefca, ma Ilia a quefto fegno ; 
Ch*io dubito, fe piA Q. va fcemando, 
- Di venir tal, qual*ho difcricto Orlando. 

Per rihaver Tingcgno mto mi h avifb, 
Che non bjiogna, che per I'aria io poggi 
Nel cerchio de la Luna, o in Paradiib, 
Che il mio noa credo, che tant*aIto allogi ; 

Nei 
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XVIL 

Her hair all dark, more clear the white doth' (how, 
And, vrith its night, her face's morn commends : 

Her eye-brow black, like to an ebon bow, 

Which fporting love upon her forehead bends. 
And thence his never-miOlng arrow fends. 

But 

Net bei voftri occhi, e nel fefeiio v|ib, j 

Ncl ien^ d'avono, e alabadrini poggi 
Se ne va errando ; & io con qoefte labbia 
Lo corro\ fc vi par, ch*io lo libabbia. 

It is hard to fay, whether the above, or the following tnuifla- 
tion, by Sir John Harrington, is more admirable. 

Fair miflrefs, who for me to heaven (hall Hye, 
To bring again from thence my wandVing wit I 

Which I AiU loi^, fmce from that pierciDg eyo 
The dart came forth that fir{| my heart did hit : 

Nor of my lofs at all compUin would I, 
Might I but keep that which remaineth yet : 

But if it dill decreafe, within (hort fp^ce 

I doubt I (hail be ii^ Orlando's caic. 

Yet well I wot where to recover mine, 
Tho* not in Paradife, nor Cynthia*s fphearc, 

yet doubtlefs in a place no lefs divine, 
Jn that fwect face of yours, in thqt fajp hair, 

That 
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Btit moft 1 wonder how that jetty ray. 
Which thofe two blackef^ funnes do fair difplay. 
Should fhine fo bright, and ni^ht (hould make fo iwe«t 
a day. 

XVltl. 

So is my love an heav*n ; her hair a night i 
Her fliiniog forehead Dian's filver light ; 

Her eyes the ilarfes, their influence delight ; 

Her voice the fpheares ; her cheek Aurora bright ; 

Her bread the globes, where heaven's paths ihilkie'^ 
white 

That ruby lip, in diofc two ftar-llke cyric^ 

There is my wit.— I know it wanders there j 
And with my lipi, if ye would give me leave, 
I there would fearcb^ I thence would ic receive* 

And, now that we are on the fubje^t of lips, I ihiift Biehfidh 
.WiUiam Warner, an old poet, and author of a work intitlcd 
Jilbion's England, who thus defcfibes Queen Eleanor s harHi ttciit- 
Aient of Rofamond, in a fine fentiment. 

With that (he dafht her on the Hppes, 

So dyed double red : 
Hard was the heart tliat gave the blow 1 

Softe were thofe lippes that bled ! 

IFot a larger fpecimcn of Warner's ptxtical abilities, the reader 
may confult the xd volume of Mr. Percy's GoUedtion of anci^t 
Songs and Ballads, whepe he will find a pafloral, entitled Argen- 
tile and Curan, which will well reward hi| trouble. 

Q^ Runnes 
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Runnes 'twixt thofe hills; lier hand, Arion's touch*. 

As much delights the eye, the eare as much. 

Such is mj lore ; that bat my love was nerer fuch, ' 

XIX. 

T H I R S I L. 
The earth her robe, the fca her fwclling tide. 

The trees thiir leaves, the moon her divers face; 
The ftarres their courfes, flow'rs their fpringing pride, 

Dayes change their length, the fanne his dayly race. 
Be conftant when you love ; Love loves not ranging : 
Change when you fmg ^.Mufes delight in changing, f 

XX. DrAPK' 



* Ark>n, a celebrated muflciair of antiqmty, who favcd hi» 
life by his fkiil ia his art. 

f Some critics have found faak with the padoral writers, for 
introducing iff their eclogues fhepherds iinging in alternate verfe^y 
tvhich they condemn as improbable and unnatiwal. To the coolr 
genius of thi» country it is, no doubt, a little improbable and un* 
natural ; but this general charge, of being contrary to nature, is 
really founded in ignorance : For, even at this day, in Italy, tlic 
country where palloral poetry has moft flomiihcd, there arc many 
poets who make a pradlice of reciting vcrfcs extempore, in the 
preciic manner of the fhepherds in ©ur eclogues. A fubjcft is 
propofed, iiich where there is room for poetical amplification ; 
the one begins, the other rejoins, and without interruption there 
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XX. 

D A P H N I S. 
Pan loves the pine-tree, Jove the oak approves, , 

High populars Alcides' temples crown ; 
Pheebns* though in a tree, dill Daphne loves, 

And Hyacinths, though living now in ground : 

Shepherds, 

is a continued alternate poem carried on for hours. The ufual 
meafure is the oi/ava rima, ilanzas of eight lines. The amazing 
rapidity of exprefllon, and the fire of fcntiment of thcfc extem- 
pore poets are aftoni(bing. The atidiene* are animated to the 
rood violent excefs of applavfe, while tkefe Improvijatori (as they 
are calkd) with their eyes fparkUng with enthufiafm and emuU* 
tipn, feem agitated with true poetic fury. This to us mud appear 
a(loAi(hing and fabulous, fince the poetical compofitions of thcfc 
days, a few excepted, favour much more of lucubration than of the 
vli dlvina; yet this account we give upon the credit of Mr. Baretti, 
a living author : But whatever may be, in this refpc^, the (l^te 
of the national genius «t preient, it is certain we have not th^ 

■ 

foil or climate to blame for it, Britain has produced her poets : 
the prcfcnt may not be the diftxnguiflied aera of poetical compofi*- 
tion, but the geniufes of the pad will in this, as in mod of the 
fine arts, fuf^ciently vindicate our eminence* Even in this artier 
cle of extempore compodtion, the art of the ancient BritiHi bards 
xnud have been little inferior to that of the Italian Imfrovifatori, 
The inferiority of the moderns in general to the ancients, in ptfe- 
try, may perhaps be accounted for from natuml eaufes : In an 

Q^* early 
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Shepherds, if you yourfelves woalJ ridors fee. 

Gird then this head with Phoebus* flow*r and tree*. 

• « . t «. • < » ' 

• Paflores, tdcn crciccntem ornate poetam 
Arcades ihvidia rumpantur ut illia Codro. 
Apt ii ukrft placitnm laudarit, baccare frontcm 
^iog^tCy ne vati noceat mala liogiu future. 

ViRG. Eel. T- 

5^X1. T H Or 

early period of focicty, the face of nature affords wild and Un- 
king pictures, powerfallyaflTcifling the imagination, which are loft 
l>y the progrcfs of agriculture and cultivation. The natural feel- 
ings of the mind of man are much ftrongcr In fuch a ftate, thaa 
when biaflcd and perverted by thefeffifi notion^ which! are infepa- 
rable from refinement and improvement in the arts and fciences. 
The infancy of language (as is remacked by an ingenious critic *) 
naturally leads to cxprefHon, by bold metaphors and allufions, 
which mud be \c(^ ufed when a language becomes copious, and 
each word has a definite fignification. Befides all tliis, is it not 
very natural to fuppof?, that itnce the food of poetry muft be 
every day exhauding, the poets of thefe days find it difficult to 
firike out a new path, or even to paint a fingle fc^nc which ha$ 
not already been touch -d upoq by fome of the poets of former 
ftTcs ? Defcnptions that were worthy of admiration, and highly 
reliHi^d in the early ages of poetry, when introduced in the works 
«f our age, are (laic and infipid. And hence, perliaps, we may 

* pr.BLAiii. 
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XXI. 

THQMALIN, 
Alcinous pearesy Poq^ona apples bore ; 

Bacchus the vine, the olive Pallas chofe ; 
Venus loves myrtles, myrtles love the (hore ; 
Venus Adonis loves, who freihly blowes. 

Yd 

^a foaie meaiiut account for what to us qow appears yain and 
prepofterons, fp wit, the amazing eSeCti attribute4 in the work^ 
pf the ancients to the power of verfe. 

** Cannina vel czlo pofliint d'educere lunam, &c. 
(( . I Quid enim non carmina pofliint.** 

^or though theie accounts mufl: h^ve been even at that time 
lookM on as exaggerated aud hyperb&lical, ^et the framing an4 
^dc^ting fuch fi^ons feryes well to demonftrate, that poetic4 
pompofition muft have been much more powerful ip its influence 
pn the human mind than what we at prefcnt feel or can conceiTC 
And how truly admirable muft have been thefe compoHtions a( 
the time of their fird appearance, when, even under diiadvanu- 
0eous circumftances, we (lill confefs their fuperiority. 

But this is a wide digreflion frgm t{ie point, which was, to vin* 
^icate the dialogue, or difpute, in alternate veHes.— I have faid 
above, that the conteft between the fliephcrds in Drayton*s Paftor 
rais is a ma(ter-piece, and it would be injuftice if we fliould heit 
pmit paying a tribute to the merit of To excellent a poet, or refuft 
a fpedmen to juilify our opinion.— ^After ^he •flemblingof the 
^facpfaerdSy lyid their runtl entertainment, the khj^ cf the feajt 

appoint! 
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Yet brcathei no more ; weave, lads, with myrtles rofcs, 

And bay and hyacinth the garland lofes. 

f 

XXII. D A r H* 

tppoints who fliould fing the roundelay y aod who (hould join m 
the uuder-fong ; the former Baitty the latter Gorho. 

B A T T E. 

Gorbo, as thou cam' ft this way. 

By yonder little hill, 
Or, as thou thro' the fields didft ftray, 

Saw'ft thou my "DaffaitU? 

She's in a frock of Lincoln-green, 

Which colour likes her fight; 
And never hath her beauty {ttTi^ 

But thro' a vail of white. 

Than rofcs richer to behold. 

That trim up lovers bow'rsj 
The panfie and the marigold, 

Tho' Phcebus' paramours, 

GORBO. 

Thou well defcrib'ft the daffadill ; , 

It is not full an hour, - 
{Since, by the fpring, near yonder hiil, 

I fiiw that lovely flow'r. 

♦ B A T T E» 
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XXII. 

' D A P H N i S. ' 

Mifa^ thine eyes are thofe twin-heav'nly powers 

Which to the widow'd earth new oiFspring bring ; 
No marvel, then, if ftHl thy face fo flowers. 

And check* with beauteous bloffoms frefhly fpring: 

So 

B A T T E. 

4 

Tet my fair flow'r thou did'ft not meet. 

Nor news of her doft bring ; 
And yet nay DaffadilVs more fwect 

Than that by yonder fpring. 

G O R B O. 

t (aw a fticpherd that doth keep 

In yonder field of lilies, 
Was making (as he fed his (hecp) 

A wreath of daffadillie*. 

IS A r t 't. 

y«t, Gorbo, thorf dclud'ft mc fiiUV. 
My flow'r thou dld'ft not fee } 
. Tor know, my pretty Dafadill 
' 1$ worn of none bat me. 

To flicw itfclf but near her feat 

No lily is fo bold; 
Except to ihadc her from the hcaf^ 

Or fence her from the cold, 

O O R B di. 
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So if thy face a nerer-fadtng May ; 
So is thine e/e a never-falling, day. 



XXIII. T H ^ 



t 6 R B 6. 

Through yonder vale as I did pafs, 

Defcending from Che hill, 
1 met a fmirking honny lais. 

They call her DaffoMUj 

V^oCt praCeoMt, as along flia weiity 
The pretty flow'rs did greety 

As though their heads they downward 
With homage to her feet. 

And all the ihepherds that were nigli» 

From top of ev'ry hill, 
IJnto the vallies loud did cry^ 

There goes fweet Vaffa&ll, 

I 

G O R B 0. 

^fi gwtle 0iepheMy now with joy 
Thou all my ilocks doft fill ; 

That's" ibe alone, kind fhcpherd*bo7 ; 
Let us to Daffadill. 



Two otiier Hiephei^ds, MoUe and TfrUti iire enjoiAed next! to 
Cake up the fong. 
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T H O M A L I N. 
Stella^, thine ejes are thofe twin-brothers fair. 

Which tempefb flake, and promife quiet feas ; 
No marveU then, if th^ brown fhadie hair. 

Like night/ portend fweet; reft and, gentle eafe : 
Thus is thine eye an ever-calming light ; 
Thus is thy hair a lover's ne'er-fpent night. 

XXIV. nAPfl- 

Motto. Tell jne, thou Mlfbl ihepherd fwaia« 
Whofe yonder ki the valley- fet ? 

f<rkin, O ! it is ihe, whofe fwetts do (tain 
The lily, Wfc, tkc violet. 

Motto* Why doth the fun, againft his kind. 

Stay his bright cjbariot in the ikies ? 

l^erUn, He paufeth, almoft ftriken blind. 

With gazing on her heavenly eyes. 

Motto, "^hy doth thy flocks forbear their food. 

Which fometime was their chidf delight I 

JPtrkin, Becaufe they need no other good. 

That live in prcience of her light. 

Motto, How came thofe flowVs to fleuri(h (liil. 

Not withering with Ihafp winter's breath I 

f<r1in. She hath robb'd nature of her (kill, 

Aad comforts all things with h«r brcat];[» 

R M9tt9. 
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XXIV. 



P ^ F H K I SL 



If flccpy poppies 7«M to Bfi^ frlAtt ; 

If black to tncfvrf faimbes ; if nrglit to day ; 
If ivtHMRi "ftntfiBs to fair A«at»ra^s light ; 

Stella maft yteiA to Mtfa*s AhAsg ray. 
In day wol^ott, «i day inrt itkeplitrds toy; 

Tbe lUgbt Hiir wolves ; the light the (hepheFd's joy* 



Motto. Why YBde tHe/e brooks To fbw away^ 
As fwift as the wild roe that were ? 

Terldn* O mufe not, fliepherd> that thef iUy, 

'When they htr keaT*nly Voice do he«f» 

4 
* • • • 

Motto^ From' whence come all thoJTe ^oo<ily fWaias^ 
And lovely prb, «ttnr*d hi |;fecn f 

ftriin. From gathertng garlands on die phinSy 

T0 crown thy Sfl, eiar (hepbcrd's quecA*. 

Motto, The fuh that Kgjbn this ^oild b^w, 

tlochs, broerks, «nd HwwVs, can wttnefs bear* 

TorMn, Theft; (hepherds and thefc nymphs do know, 
That Sylvia is a^ chafte as fair. 

XXV. T K 0^ 
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T H O M A L I N. 

Who wiart du j^^riAg giafs, attd ii^rmii ^ic jet ^ 

Day yield to hat ^t i« botk day and alg^. 
Tn night the fifters thrive, the workmen play; 
Love loTCS tJie night; night^ loTcrs hoKday. 

XXVL 

D A P H K I S. 

Fly then tie feas, fly fkrre the dang'rous ftor^ : 
Mint, if thee the feitig of feas ftoifldfpye. 

He'll thinl Medufa fwecter than before. 
With fairer hair, and doubly- fairer eye. 

Is chang'd again ; and with thee ebbing Io^Ti 

In his deep <K)nrt;s again will never flow, 

XXVIT. 

T M O M A L I K. 

Stella, avoid l)oth Ph«rbti»* eare and eye r 
His muficke he will fcorn, if thee he hearc J 

Thee, Daphne, if thy face by chance he i|)i«, 
Daphne now fairer chang'd, he'll raflily fwcaret 

And, viewing thee, will later rife and fall ? 

V 

jQr, Tiercing thee, will never jshfe at atl. 

R » XXVIII. T> A P M- 
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xxvni. 

D A P H N I S. 

Phoebus and Pan both ftrire my lore to gam, 
• And feek by gifts to winn« my carelefie heart ; • 
Pan xow% with kunbes to fill the frnitfol plain ; 

Apojlo offers &ill and pl^afing art : 
But, Stella, if thou gnmt my fqit, a kifs; 
PhcBbus ai^d P%n theif fait» my Iqve, fhall miil!;. 

XXIX. 

T H O M A X I K. 

Proteus himfelf, and Glaucus^ feek unto me^^ 

And twenty gifts to pleafe my minde devife : 
Proteus with fpngs, Glsu;cus with fifl^ doth woo me^ 

Both ftriye to winne, but I them both defpife : 
For if my Love, my love will entertain, 
Proteus himfelf, and GUucus, feek in vain* . 

XXX. 

I 

D A P H N I S. 

Two twin, two fpotted lambes* (my fpng's reward), 
With them a cup I got, where Jove afTum'd 

New fhapes, to mock his wife's too jealous guard ; 
Full of Jove's fires it burns (UU unconfum'd : 

But, Mira, if thou gently deigne tp fhine. 

Thine be the cup, the fpotted lambes be thine. 

XXXI. T fi( •- 
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* * 

xxxr. 

T H O M A L I N. 

A pair of fwannes are mine| and all their train j 

With them a cup, which Thetis' felf beflow'd. 
As (he of love did hear me fadly plain ; 

A pearled cup, where Nedlar oft hath flow'd : 

a 

But if my Love will love tfk gift and giver, 
Thme be the cup, thine be the fwannes fo;: ever. 

XXXII. 

D A P H N 1 S. 
Thrice happy fwaines ! thrice happy (hepherd's fate ! 

T H O M A L I N. 
Ah, blefTed life ! ah blefTed fifher*s ilate ! 
Your pipes afluage your love, your nets maintain you. 

D A P H N I S. 
' Your lambkins clothe you warm ; your flocks fuftain 
you. 
You fear no ftormy fea^s, nor tempefts roaring. 

THOMALIN. 
You fit not^ rots or burning fl'arres deploring : 
In calms, you filh; in foughs, ufe fongs and dances, 

D A P H N I S. 
More do you fear your Ipve's fweet-bitter glances, 

Than certain "fate, or fortune ever changing. 

THOMALIN. 

A^ I that the life in feas Co fafely ranging, 

Should 
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Should with lovers weeping eye be fuak and drowned I 

D A P H N I S. 

The fliephcrd'? life PhoebuSi, a (hepherd, crQwn'd ; 
His fnowy flocks bjr (lately Peneus leading. 

T U O M A L I N. 

What herb w^s th^t, on which old Glaa9U$ feedipg 

Grows never old, but now the gods augmenteth i 

D A I^I N I S. 
Delia herfclf her rigour hard relenteth : 

To play with fhepherd's boy Qie's not aftanaed* 

T H O M A L I N. 
Venusj of frothy feas. thou firft waft framed j 
The waves thy cradle : now Love's Qoeen art namedU 

xxxiir. 

. » A ? H N I 3. 

Thou gentle boy, what prize may well rcwsird thee? 
So flender g^ as this not Kaif rtqxntes thee. 
May profp'rous ftarres, and quiet feas regard thee ; 
But mod that pieafing ftarre that moft delights theer 
May Proteus ftill, and Glaucus, dearei! hold thee ; 
But moft her influence, all fafe infofd thee : 

May fhe with gentle beams from her fair fpheare be« 
hold thee. 

XXXiV. TMO- 
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XXXIV. 

THOMALIN. 

As trhiftfing windct •gainft rocks their voices tearing; 

As rivers tlirough the vallies foftiy gliding ; 
A% haven after cruel tetnpcfts fearing ; 

Such, faireft bojr, fuch is thy verfes Hiding: 
Thitie be the prize: may Pan and Phoebus grace thee- 
Moft» whom thou molt admir^ft, may fhe embrace 

thee; 
And flaming in thy love, with fnowy arms enlace 
thee. 

XXXV. 

t 

T H I A S I L. 

You lovely boys, full well your art you guided • 
That with your driving fongs your ftrife is ended : 

So you yourfelves the caufc have well decided ; 
And by no judge can your award be nxended. 
Then fmce the prize, for only one intended. 

You both rcfufe, wc juftly may referve it# 

Aad as your offering in Lovc*8 teniple ftrve It ; 

Since none of both defcrve, when both fo well dc- 
fcrve it. 



XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. 

Yet, for fuch fongs fhould ever be rewarded ; 
Daphnis, take thou this hook of ivory cleareft. 

Given me bj Pan» when Pan my verfe regarded ; 
This fears the wolf, when mod. the wolf thou feareft* 
But thou, my Thomalin, my love, my deareft. 

Take thou this pipe, which oft proud (torms retrained; 

Which, fpite of Chamus' fpite, I (till retained : 

Was never little pipe more foft, more fweetly plained. 

XXXVll. 
And you, fair troop, if Thirfil you difdain not, * 

Vouchfafe with me to take fome fliort refedion; 
ExcefTe, or daints, my lowly roof maintain not ; 

Feares, apples, plummes ; no fugred made confec« 

tion. 
So up they rofe, and, by Love's fwect diredion, 

Sea- 

* The mcaiure, or (tanza, in thcfc Ecloglics is often of an ua- 
uTual length, moft commonly of ieven or eight lines, but fome-* 
times extebdiog to ten. This, I know, with many people^ is a 
capital objection to the ancient poetry of our language, as a num- 
ber of lines, an^ a frequent repetition of the fame founds in the 
rhime, is by fuch thought inconfl{(ent with harmony. ' All that 
can be faid is, that good judges will often di^er in their fciiti- 
meats. It is certain that fome of our moft capital poets have 

prefnrei 
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B^a-nyffiplis with fliepherds {brt: fea-boyes compluin 

s 

not. 
That wobd-nymphs with like love them entertain not. 
And all the day to fongs and dances lending, 
Too fwift it runnes, and fpcnds tpo fuft in fpending. 
ViTitli day their fports began, with day they take their 

ending; 

preferred the long meiihirc in their compoHtions ; and though it 
is now much dlAifed, it prevailed unlverfJIy for ages. I muft 
think there is a due medium. We arc ;iccuftomcd to the chime 
bf eyerjr two lines, yet it is undoubtedly tedious, and has too 
iittlc variety. The ftanza of four, where the rhimc i.s in the al- 
ternate lines, is certainly mote plcafirtg and harmonious : in ge- 
tieral, where the ftahza does not exceed eight line*, there is a 
good harmony and fufficicnt variety, not to become tedious ; a 
greater aumber fatigues the car and the attention. The genius of 
Ihc national mitfick had probably the dlrcdion of the ftanza in 
the vcrfification. We know tijat iu our own country all our po- 
ttry was formerly adapted to mufic, compofed extempore to the 
itarp, in the renaotcr ages ; and, in later periods, the poetical 
eompofitions were adapted to fomc tune in fafhion at the tima : 
*rhe praftice of finging continued poems apppear to have pre- 
vailed even in the time of Michael Drayton^ who, in his preface 
to the Barons Wars, tells us, that he did not relilh the Aan>a pf 
fix lines, bccaufc " they detained not the mufic, nor tb« clofc, 
*< (as the muficians term it), long enough ; hut the ildn^a of 
« eight both holds the tune clear thorow to tht Ufc of the column* 
" and clofeih not but with a full fatisfaOion to the eare.'* The 
ineafure of our ancient mofic was diHuff, «nJ not divided in (l]oit 

S parts, 
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parts, as the nioderB tunes of the national taAe at tHis drf : thlf 
appears from the old tunes which remain among us, particularly 
thofc of the north of Scotland, of Wales, and Ireland, in vhich^ 
there, is a long and wild continuation of melody, unlike the Ihort 
meafures and frequent clofes in the modern ballads. This tade 
in the old mufic would nocallanly occalioB a long Has^za in thct 
. poetry. 
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To Master W, C. 

WILLY, my deare, that late by Haddame fit^ 
ting, 
By little Haddame, in whofc private (hades, 
ynto thy fancy thoufand pleafures fitting. 
With dainty nymphs, in thofe retired glades 
Did'ft fpend thy time : (time that too quickly fades.) 
Ah ! much I ff ^r that thofe fo plcafmg toyes 
^ave too much lull'd thy fenfe and mind in flum- 
b'ring joyes. 

Now art thou come to nearer Maddingly, 

Which with frefh fport and pleafure doth enthrall 
thee; 
There new delights withdraw thy eare, thy eye 5 
Too much I fear left fome ill chance befal thee: 
Hark how the Cambridge mufes thence recall thee; 
Willy our deare, Willy his time abufes : 
^pt fure thou haft forgot our Chame and Cambridge 
mufes. 



Return 
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Return now, Willy ; now at length return tljee : 
Here thou and I, under the fprouting vine. 

By yellow Chame, where no hot ray (hall burn thee. 
Will fit and fing among the mufes nine ; 
And, fafely covered from the fcalding fhine, 

We*ll read that Mantuan (hepherd's fweet complain* 

Wl^om fair Alexis griev'd with his uniuft difdaining, 

And, when we lift, to lower notes defcend ; 
Heare ThirfiPs moan, and Fufca^s crueltie ; 

He cares not now his ragged flock to tend ; 
Fufca his care, but carele/Te enemie : 
Hope oft he fees fhine in her humble ey^ ; 

But foon her angry word of hope deprives him : 

Sp often dies with love, but love as oft revives hin^ 



To 
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To W. R. Efquire, 

STRANGE power of home, with how ftrpng- 
twifted afms, 
And Gordian-twined knot, doft tliou enchain met 
Never might fair Califto's doubled charms, ./' -;y 

Nor powerful Circe's whifpVing fo detain me. 
Though all her art fhe fpent to entertain me; 
Their prefence could not force a weak defire : 
But, oh ! thy powerful abfence breeds flill- growing 
fire* 

By night thou tfy*ft whh ftrong ivtizghiziion 
To force my fenfe 'gainft reafon to belyc it j 

Methinks I fee the faft- imprinted fafliion 
Of every pl^e, and now I fully eye- it; 
And though with fear, yet cannot well deny il;. 

Till the morn bell awakes roe ; then for fpite 

I fhut mine eyes again, and wifh back fach a night.- 

But in the day my never-flackt defire' 

Will eaft to prove by welcome forgeric. 
That for my abfence I am much the nigher ; 

Seeking to pleafe with foothing flatterie. 

Love's wing is thought; and thought will fooncfi:^ 
£ie 

Whor* 
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IVhere it finds want : then as our love is dearer, 
Abfence yields prcfence, diftance makes us nearer; 

Ah ! might I in fome humble Kehtifli dale * 
For ever eas'ly fpend my flow-pac*d houres ; 

Much more I fcorn fajr iiHton's pleafant vale. 

Or Windfor, f Tempc's felf, and proudeft towers: 
There would I fit, fafe from the llormy fhbwers, 

And 

* The poet, fond of the coiiritr)' arid hiral pleafutes, fccms to 
have been particularly attached to the county of Kent, as appears 
from this paflage and feveral others in his Eclogues ;. and no 
wonder that thi& couoty (bouki be ^jpreeablc to a aian of his tiini 
tof mind, where there is a variety of green and beautiful hills, 
cxtenfive woods, and noble rivers. Cranebrook and Brenchly- 
hill, "where he wishes to have his rciidenccj are remarkable for 
their beautiful fituatton. Cranebrook lies low in the woody part 
of the j:ounty, near the river Rother, and is a pleafant viUagei 
«nd well i^nown at a diftance by a uU fpire, pf itocpb^ which was 
formerly ufed as a bea<;on to 4^^^^ faiioff. 

f Tempe is celebrated by the ancients, both poets and hiflo- 
riaJif, as a terreftrial paradife. It Is a beautiful valley in Thcflalyi 
furrounded by the lofty hilis of Pelion, Ofla, and Olympus, 
whofe (jdfs are covered with laitfels, and other tall trees, zai \i 
is watered by the river Peneus, whofe banks are ever green, and 
adorned ^ith hanging laurels ; whence Peneus is faid to have been 
the father of Dapbne. Pliny fays, the valley extends in length 
iite miles, and only an acre and a half in breadth : *< Intus fua 

«* luce 
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And laijgh the troublous winds and angry fkic ; 
Piping (ah!) might 1 live, and piping might I die. * 

. And 

« luce viridaate ailahitnr Prneus, viridls leakulo, amcenus circa 
" ripajs gramine, canorus avium conceutu.** Plio. 1. 4. c. JB. 

* The reader will obfcrvc in this paflage a fimilarity to fom« 
beautiful (lanzas quoted above in the xd Eclogue, from the Pur- 
ple Ifland, another work of our author's ; as a match to which, 
I (haljl here produce a few yerfes, conveying much the iame fen? 
timeBt, which will make the r/cader in fome fort acquainted with 
the merits of an excellent poet who is but little known. It is a 
quotation from the poems of Jo. Baptifia Amahheuiy who, for 
clafCcal elegance, a; well as true ^^ovA funplipity, ha^ but few 
IQ rival him. 4 

Bum mihi felices, Jule, nemus explicet umbras 
Non alias malim quaerere divitias. 
£t mode <vk>ratas intexam 6oribus hcrbv^ 
£o3S videar cogere fblus opes. 
Quid dubio iratos percurram remige fltt£tus, 
Expleat ut mifcram lucida gemma (Itim ? 
Ah ! pereat quicunque truca (e credere ponto 
Audet, et ignotas zquoris ire vias. 
Me vero gelida lucus fi protegat umbra 
Rura colam, votis rura petita meis. 
Illic formofx vacciiya prima Neacre^ 
' jEt violas piftis ipfe feram calathis. 
^}ic fe^tatus volucres ad retia cervos. 
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And would my lucky fortune fo much grace me, 
A,s in low Crancbrook or high Brenchly's-hllJ, 

Or in fomc cabin near thy dwelling place me. 
There would I gladly fport and fmg my fill. 
And teach my tender mufe to raife her quill ; 

And that high Mantuan (liepherd's felf to dare ; 

If ought with that high Mantuan (hepherd mough^ 
compare. 

There would I chaunt cither my Gemma's praife, 
Or elfe my Fufca; faired fhcpherdeffe ! 

Pr when me lift my flender pipe to raife. 
Sing of Eliza's fixed mournfulnefie, 

• And much bewail fuch woful heavinefle ;j 

Arenti liquidos ore bibam Itticci. 

Aut dulccs pkna deccrpam ex arbore foetn$, 

Aut pafcam nivcum larta per arva gregcm. 

Bii facite extremo deco|eat me nira fepulcra, 

Spargat ubi rutilas mzfta Nesera rofas ; 

£t trifles demlda genas, demida capiiiiim, 

Infcribet tumulo jam moritura meo : 

•* Iluic fempcr femora, huic placuerunt iQoUia fempec 

** Gramioa; qui viridi nunc quoque gandet bamo.** 

The pocics of Amaltheus Baptift are printed at Amfterdam, 
1689, along with thofe of his two brothers, who wcrcalfo good, 

BOCtS. 
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Whilft {he a deare-lov'd hart (ah lucklefle !) flew, •^/' /- 

1 

Whofe fall (he all tob late, too foon, too much, did 
^ rue. 



But feeing now I am not as I would, 

But here, among th' unhonour'd willow's (hade. 
The muddy Chame doth me enforced hold ; 

Here I forfwcare my merry piping trade : 
My little pipe, of feven reeds ymade, 
(Ah pleafing pipe !) I'll hang upon this bough: 
Tliou Chame, and Chamifh nymphs, bear witne/Te of 
my vow. 



«« 
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To Mr. JO. TOMKINS. 

TH O M A L I N, my lief, thy mufickc drains t# 
heare, 
tlore raps my foul than wh^n the fwclling windes 
On craggy rocks their whfftling voices tear ; 

Or when the fea, if ftopt hrs courfe he findes. 
With broken murmures thinks weak (hores to fear. 

Scorning fuch fandie cords his proud head bindes: 
More than where rivers in the fummer*s ray. 
Through covert glades cutting their fhady way^. 
Run tumbling down the lawns, and with the pebbles 
play. 

'thj ftrains to heai'e, old Chamuj from his celf 

Comes guarded with an hundred nymphs around; 
An hundred nymphs, that in his rivers dwell. 
About him flock, with water-lilies crown'd. 
For thee the mufes leave their filver well. 

And marvel where thou all their art haft found i 
There fitting, they admire thy dainty ftrains. 
And while thy fadder accent fweetly plains, 
Peel thoufand fugred joys creep in their melting 
veins. 

How 
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How oft have I, the mufcs bow'r frequenting. 

Mifs*d them at home» and found them all with thee ! 
Whether thou fmg'ft fad Euphathus' lamcntiog. 

Or tuned notes to facred harmonic. 

The raviflit foul with thy fweet notes confentmg. 
Scorning the earth, in heav'nly extafie 

Tranfcends the ftarres, and with the angels' Vaia 
Thofe courts furveys ; and now come back again. 
Finds yet another heaven in thy delightful flraid.- 

^h, could'il thou here thy humble mind content. 
Lowly with me to live in country cell. 

And learn fufpe<ft the court's proud bland ifhment. 
Here might we fafe, here might we fweetly dwell. 

Live Pallas in her tow'rs and marble tent ; 

But ah ! the country- bo w'rs pleafe me' as well 2 

There with my Thomalin I fafe would fing. 

And frame fweet ditties to thy fweeter ftring; 

There wduld we laugh at fpite, and fortunes thufi<* 
dering. 

Ko flattery, hate, or envy, lodgeth there ; 

Thtre no fufpicion wall'd in proved ftcel. 
Yet fearful of the arms herfelf doth wear : 

Pride is not there ; no tyrant there we feci ; 
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Ko clamorous laws fhall deaf thy muflckc care ; 

They know no change, nor wanton fortune's wheel: 
Thoufan J frefli fports grow in thofe daintie places ; 
Light fawns and nymphs dance in the woodie fpaccs^ 
And little Love hlmfelf plays with the naked Graces; 

But feeing fate my happy wifli refufes. 

Let me alone enjoy my low cflate. 
Of all the gifts that fair ParnafTus ufes. 

Only fcorn'd povertic and fortune's hate 
Common I finde to me, and to tlip mufes; 

But with tiie mufes welcome poored fate. 
Safe in my humble cottage will I refl; 
And lifting up from my untainted breafl 
A quiet fpirit to heaven, fecurely live and bleft. 

To thee I here bequeath the courtly joyes. 
Seeing to court my ThomaJin is bent : 

Take from thy Thirfil thcfe his idle toycs ; 
Here I will end my loofer merriment : 

And when thou fmg'ft them to the wanton boycs; 
Among the courtly laflcs blandifhmcnt. 

Think of thy Thirfil's love that never fpends j . 

And foftly fay, his love fllll better mends: 

Ah ! too unlike the love of court, or courtly friends ! 
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Go, little pipe ; for ever I muft leave thee, 
My little, little pipe, but fweeteft ever : 

Go, go, for I have vow'd to fee thee never ; 
Never, ah ! never muft I more receive thee : 

But he in better love will ftill perfever ; 
Go, little pipe, for I muft have a new. 

Farewel, ye Norfolk maids, and Ida crue ; 

^hirfil will play no more j for ever now adieu ! 
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Referring chiefly to nuhat is contained in the NoTiS 

upon thefe Eclogues. 

A 

ADDISON, (Mr.) remarks on fomc of his ot- 
fervationi on paftoral poetrj* Introd. p* i. 
Eel i. § J 8. p. 12. n. 
Alternate Verfes in paftoral not nnnatural. Ec). tti* 

§ 19. p. 133* n. 
Amaltheus, (Jo. Baptifta) a fine poet, quotation from. 

p. 14s* n* 
Ancients excel the modems in poetry, and why. EcU 

vii. f 19. p. 123. etfeq, n. 
Angling, its pleafures, M. Eel. v. § 11. p. 76. n. 
Aofonius, quotation from. Eel. ▼• § 3. p. 7i* n. 
Ariofto, quotation from his Orlando Furiofo. Eel* 

▼it. § 1 6* p. 119* n* 

B 

Barelti, his account of the Italian intprovifatori, Ecl» 

▼ii. § 19. p. 123. n. 
Brown, (Mr. Mofes) quotation from his Pifcatory Ec- 

Jogues. Eel. V. § 3. p. 71. n. 

C 

Camus, and Cambridge, hiftory of. Ec. i. § 7. p. 6. 
n. 

Caftor and Pollux, the twin-fires at fea. Eel. vi. § 19. 
p. loi. n. 

Cervantes, (Miguel) a love-fong tranflated from. Eel. 
iii. § 20. p. 48. n. 

Clergy, fevere animadverfions on their life and doc- 
trines. Eel. iv. p4 53 — 66. 

D 

Derbyfhirc defctibed. Eel. ▼• $ ;. p. 72. n« 
Derwenc, or Darwin river, its courfe. Ibid. 

U Drayton> 
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Drayton, (Mtchad^ his verG6cation. Eel. vii. $ 37, 
p. 137. n.^-> Specimen of his poetry. P. 126. 

E . • 

Eclogue, ptfeatory, its. t xctllencies. tntrod. p. Ti. 
Elizabeth, (Queen). Eel. i. § ii. p. 8. 

F 

fi{(ier, the innocence of his life beautifully defcrtbed. 

EcL i. § 18. p. 12. &c. 
FiQiiflg, its antiquity, its pteafiires, EcK v. §• ix. 

p. 76. n. 
Fletcher, (Giles) the author's father, anecdotes of, 

Ed. i. § 12. p* 9* n. Eel. ii. | li. p. a^* ^c. 
■ ■ ■ — »- Extras froo) his Ruffe Common wealth. 

Eel. i. § t2. p. 9. ti. 
Fletcher, (Phinehas) account of. P. viii. 

G 

Gentle Shepherd, charader bf. Introfl. p. t« 
Guarini, quotation from his PaDfor Fido. Eel. V. f iS* 

p. 84. n. 
Cay, (Mr. John) an angler. Eel. t. §11. p. 78. n. 

H 

Harrington, (Sir John) a beautiful poem of his. Eel. 

vi. § 15. p. 98. n. 
- Tranflation of Orlando Furiofoi quota* 

cion from. EcU vti. § 16. p. 119. a. 

I 

Improvifatori, their amazing talent. Ee. vii* ^ i8. 

p. t22.'n. 
Invocation, a beatitifui one to the iea-nymphs. Ed. i. 

§ 4. p. 6. 

K 
Kent, defcription of the county cf. P. 144. n. 

X.indef9j} 
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Lindtfiiy, (Sir David) his charader of the clergy in 

his 4?ys. Eel. iv. %to, p. 61. n. 
Love, tti Symptoms. Ed, vi. p* 89—100- Its cure. 

Ibid, § 20. p. 10 u 

M 

Mcdway river, its courfe. Eel, iii, § i. p. 39. n. 
Milton^ his chara^er of the clergy in his time. £cl. 

iv, % i^. p 58. n* 
Moderns, why inferior to the ancients in poetry. Eel. 

vii. § 19. p. ilj, if/f^' n. 
Mofcovyv the iatenfuy of the froft there. Eel i. § 12. 

p. 9. h. 
Mofeovites, their tnannier of difpofing of the dead. 

Ibid. 
Morning beautifully defcribed. Eel. vii, § i. p. 109. 
Mulic, the national tafte in it regulated the ftanza of 

the poetry. Eel. vii. § J7. p. 136, ft/eq, n. 

O 

Ode> a very beautiful one. Eel. vii. § 9. p. 1 15. n. 

P 

Purple Ifland, another work of Phinehas Fletcher, 

<|uotation from it. Eel. ii. § 6. p. 2 1, et/ff. n. 
Paftoral, Mr. Addifon's iremarks en. Introd. p. ii« 

Quaintnefs of ftile in Fletcher*s Eplogues, apology 
fpr. Eel. iii. § 3. p. 40. n. 

R 

Recorder, a muiical inftrument. Eel. vii. § 3. p. 1 1 1» 

n. 
Rofe, the fubje^t of a very elegant epigram. Eel. vi. 

§ 20. p. i02. n. 

S 

Sannazarius, quotation from. Ed, i. § 14 p. 1 1. n. 

Salpf-- — 
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Salmon, their prodigious (Irength in leaping. EcL 

V. § 3. p. 70. n. 
Spenfer, charadter of fonse of his eclogues. Introd. 

p. ill. Eel. vii ^ I. p. 110. II. 
Stanza, or meafure» its proper length. EcL vii. § 37* 

p. 136. n. 
Swan, why believed a mufical birdL Eel. ii. § 6. 

p. 21. n. 

T 

TafTo, qnotatlon from his Aminta. Eel. vi. § 12. p. 

95. n. 
Tempe defcribcd. Poe(ies, p. 144. n. 
Theocritus, charadter of his Eclogues. Ed. vii. § i , 

p. 109. n. — Quotations from. Eel. i. § 31. p. 14. n. 

Eel. ii. § 34. p. 33. n. Ed. iii. ^ 17. p. 46* n. 
Thelgon, his charader reprefentative of the Author's 

father, Giles Fletcher. Ed. i. ^ 3. p. ^. EcL ii. 

^ 8. p, 24, &c. 
Thorn pfon» (William) his Hymn to May, a quotaiioa 

from. Eel. v, p. 79, et feq. n. 
Trent rifcr, its courfe. Eel. v. § i, p. 69. n, 

W 

Walton, (Mr. Ifaac) his works and character. EcL v. 

$ 1 1, p. 78. etfiq. n. 
Waller, (Edmund) an angler. Ibid. 
Warner, (William) a good poet, quotation from. Eel. 

vii. § 16. p. 121. n. 
Wottoii, (Sir Henry) an angler. EcL v, § 11. p. 78.' 

n. 
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